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[ACT 


ACT T 

Entt i <>if\ir.R 

Jit fun the t>f Anhwh. 

To Wf/*/ a v fh'i* >h( it /' ->»/«'/, 

I ’, <il l iiyfit ' i l In 1 1 *' f /* Cii}>iC y 
A'i'iiriun i i, it >i ninrin ih, 

To ulu'f limn t n, an / pints/ ijoar ey*8. 

If lot 4 1) 1 > ‘it SI/ //«/ /f' /»■.// 
f •ItA’il • > »s f///r/ h >}•! 

Ant/ in o' ii'nf hti f n' in flutr hvt~ 
l Lit i r"' i if ‘or i‘ •/ t f in * 

'/In i nn'. *s - 'o /i«/- ;•«// <iiMrn.HA * 

Kl 1 >i »m mi ijii » ( 1 i 1 m|iihi , ’ihIkh 

// A./W / /I Af/ # / t tin s, 

/ 1 if n n * ' m in rt in* yt mu i L < /win, 
. * w/ th tt t / //f »r </,/ /•/«/ /*, /#/ 

Win/ Ai //om »•' s'un yl'i'.n : « ///./«/, 

/ /. f llnlil‘1 III s'., I/II« / tint* / IllOfllt 

H a ti i ' ' / >/ n it m t rm i 

77# 1 ></»*'• /j , /A* //, ,l/<* /A» b'ritil 

Unlit Of s */t/> i / 7, • ; A#* t/m *«»•»/ *Mt/, 

77i#* An; - , >/ ./,/ s ,, 

/ /f/Z ’/if inof <///'Aw? 

y7i.% nn , >) A *i ? */. -t 

//’/»•> t/'r / ii a / h m f i/ t, / ff ;r, 

No Zwjv?/?, Nifh' t and tail of fata 
. l.%* Zk’ii, ;/ /< i / at h . all h ' trnc^J 
iruh nb m 'At '.;///•* i, Linn tu< L, 

^bi<y /i< / 7Ui\s* t ini f.r.tn.M 

Jim? child, nor*c ftifhtr ' to mtice hit own 
To r> i/ should b*' A 'U by none 
/ini i as f oni ich'd 'ivy did begin 
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Was with Iona use account no sin . 

The beauty of this m ntul dame 
Made many princes thtfJur from ic, 

To seek her as a bedfellow , 

In mamatp’-jdi u suits playb /low : 

Which to pm Ait he madi a law, * 

To keejf her still , and men in awe, 

That whoso askd her for hi s 
Ills ruldle told not, lod hi* hfe 
So for her many a myht did die, 

A* foil ynm looks tin it defy 

HHuit t*)W ensues, to the judgement of your eye 

1 give, my cause who b>d tan justify [ Kj.it. 

SCKNF T. Antioch. /I Jlonw ui the Paine 

Enter Axriocm ^ Pmu ia ■>. and 

Ant Younc» Pi mu* of T\n,y«»n have ;iL large 
n*( < iveii # 

Tlic daii'^ir of Lin* 1. 1 *- k \mi uinlrit ikt* 

Per I lia\<*, Atiiioi } i ii m l, w iLli .i soul 
PhnhnMrnM with x\w glory of Iht pr.tiso, 

Think tin'ii II no ha/aid in tins i nUijiiisf* 

Ant. Bring in ouril.iu.'hter, t lotht-d like a bride, 
For the trnhiMu ov« u «*i Jow IhiiihH; 

At whoso ronu*|>t»on, till Lunina rmgn’d, 

Nature thir dowrv {rave, to gla-l 1m* presence, 

The sonale-hoiiM* of plain t.s all did f-it, 

To knit m lu*r their bc-t pollutions. 

[Music.] Enter the Daughter of Axtiociiub. 

Per . See, where she conies apjurellM like the 

8 P^gl 
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[ACT l 


Graces her subjects, and her thoughts the king 
Of every virtue ffives renown to men ! 

Her face the book of praises, where is road 
Nothing but curious pleasures, as from thence 
Sorrow were ever razed, and testy wrath 
Could nevei* be her mild comjknion. 

You gods, that made me man, and sway in love, 
That have mfl&med desire m my breast * 

To taste the fruit of yon celestial tree 
Or die in the adventure, be my helps, 

As I am son and servant to your will, # 

To compass such a boundless happincu ! 

Ant. Prince Fancies, — 

Per. That would be son to great Antiochus. 

A nt. Before thee stands this fair Hesperides, 
With golden fruit, but dangerous to be touch’d'; 
For death-1 ike dragons here affright thee hard : 
Her face, like heaven, enticeth thee to view 
Her countless glory, which desert must gain ; 
And which, without desert, l cause thine eye 
Presumes to reach, all thy whole heap must die. 
Yon sometimes famous princes, like thyself, 
Drawn by report, adventurous by desire, 

Tell thee witn speechless tongues and semblanc 
pale, • 

That without covering, save yon held of stars, 
They here stand martyrs, slam in Cupid’s wars ; 
And with dead cheeks advi* 1 thee to desist 
For going on death’s net, whom none resist. 

Per . Antiochus, I thank thee, who hath taught 
* y frail mortality to know itself, 

And by those fearful objects to prepare 
This llody, like to them, to wjiat I must 
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For death remember’d should be like a mirror, 
Who tells us 1 lie’s but breath, to trust It, error. 
1*11 make my will then; and as sick men do, 

Who know the world, see heaven, but feeling woe. 
Gripe not at earthly joys as erst they did : 

So 1 bequeath a hapfly peace to you * 

And all good men, as every prmce should do ; 

Mf riches to the earth from whence they came. 
[To the Daughter of ANTiocHUb] But my un- 
spotted nre of love to you. 

ThuB readj* for the way of life or death, 

I wait the sharpest blow. 

Ant . Scorning advice, read the conclusion then ; 
Which read and not exjKmndod, ’t is decreed, 

As these before thee thou thyself shall bleed. 
Daugli. Of all say’d yet, mayst thou prove 
prosperous ! 

Of all say’d yet, I wish thee happiness 
Per. Like a bold champion, 1 assume the lists, 
Nor ask advice of any other thought 
But faithfulness and courage. [He read* the riddle . 

I am no viper , yet I feed 

On mother flesh which did me breed; 

I sought a husband } in which labour 
I found that kindmss m a father . 

He ’$ father , son, and husband mild , 

1 mother , wife , and yet his child. 

How they may be , a tul yet tn two , 

As you will live , resolve it you. 

Sharp physic is the last : but, 0 you powers ! 
That give heaven countless eyes to view men’s acts, 
Why doqt they not their sights perpetually, 
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If this be true, winch makes me pale to read it? 
Fur glass of light, I loved you, and could still, 

Wi ri not this gloii ) w casket stored with ill 
But I must to 11 you, now my thoughts revolt ; 

V i li s no mm on whom perfections wait 
Hi it knowing am w itlun, will torn h the gate 

V u ire i fui viol, uil youi sen& the strings, 

Who, iiiuu i to mike min bis 1 iwful music, I 
Would cli iw heaven down anl ill the gods to* 

hull ki n 

But bang pi ivd upon bcioie jour time, 

Ildl onl> a uiu Hi it s> hush a clinic 
Go >J so »th, I i lie not ioi \ou 
1 A nf Fume Puieh , tou li not, upon thj lite, 
Toi tint s m aitide within mr liw 
As (1 ingaous is th lest Your time’s expued : 
TSitlu i expoiml iuw oi rt ei\c join sentence 
Per Great king 

I( w'iovl to licai tlu sms tiny lo\e to act , 

*T would biud youisclf too iicii tor me to tell it. 

A\ ho Ins ib))K of all tint in marehs d ), 

He’* moil seam to ku j» it shut than shown ; 

For \ue re pi lUd i& like tlu w induing wind, 

Bl iws du«t in oth is e>es, to spu 1 1 itselt , 

Anl ait the end of all is bought thus df ir, 

The bri ith is gone, and the soi eyis see clear 
To stop the ur would huit th m * The blind mole 

easts 

Copp’d lulls to waids heaven, to tell the earth is 
thiongd • 

By man s oppression ; and the poor worm doth die 
for *t 

Kings are earth’s gods, m vice their k w 's their 
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will; 

And if Jove stray, who dare9 say Jove doth ill ? 

It is enough you know ; and it is tit, 

What being more known grows worse, to smother it 
All love the womb that their first being bred, 
Then give my ton gut like leave to love my head. 
Ant. [Aside ] Heaven 1 tlut I liad thy head; he 
• has found the meaning ; * 

But I will gloze with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 
Though by the tenon i of our strict edict, 

Your exposition misinterpreting, 

We might pwceed to cancel of vour days ; 

Yet hope, succeeding from so fair a tree 
As your fair self, doth tune us otherwise : 

Forty days longer ».e do respite you ; 

If by which tune our secret lie undone, 

Tins mercy show* we’ll joy m such a son 
* jI until then your enteitam shall be 
As doth befit our honour and your worth. 

[Exeunt all but PERICLES. 
Per. Ifow couitesy would seem to cover sin, 
When what is done is like an hypocrite, 

The which is good in not lung but in sight 1 
Jf it be true that l interpret fal'H?, 

Then wer#it certain you were not so bad 
As with foul incest to abuse your soul ; 

Where now you’re lx>th a father and a son, 

By your untimely clappings with your child, 
Which pleasure tits a husband, not a father ; 

And she an eater of her lfiothei’s flesh, 

By the deliling of her parent’s bed ; 

Aid both like serpents are, who though they feed 
On sweetfrt flowers, yet they poison breed. 
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[ACT I. 


Antioch, farewell ! for wisdom sees, those nfcen 
Blush not in actions blacker than the night, 

Will shun no course to keep them from the light. 
One sin, I know, another doth provoke ; 

Murder’s as near to lust as flame to smoke. 

Poison and treason are the liftnds of sin, 

Ay, and the targets, to put off the shame : 

Then, lest nty life be cropp’d to keep you cleat, 
By flight I’ll shun the danger which I fear. [Exit. 

Re-enter Antiochus. # 

Ant. He hath found the meaning for which we 
mean 

To have his head. 

He must not live to trumpet forth my infamy, 
Nor tell the world Antiochus doth sin 
In such a loathed manner ; 

And therefore instantly this prince must die, 
For*by his fall my honour must keep high. 

Who attends us there 1 

Enter Thaliard. 

Thai. Dotli your highness call ? 

Ant. Thaliard, 

You are of our chamber, and our mind partakes 
Her private actions to your secrecy ; 

And for your faithfulness we will advance you. 
Thaliard, behold, here’s poison, and here’s gold ; 
We hate the Prince of Tyre, and thou must kill 
him : * 

# It fits thee not to ask the reason why. 

Because we bid it Say, is it done? 

Thai. My lord, ’tis done. 

Ant. Enough. 
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Enter a Messenger. 

Let your breath cool yourself, telling your haste. 
Mess. My lord, Prince Pericles is fled. [Exit. 
Ant . A9 thou 

Wilt live, fly after ; qnd like an arrow shot 
From a well-experienced archer hits the mark 
Hia eye doth level at, so thou ne’er return 
Unless thou say * Prince Pericles is dead.* 

Thai. My lord, 

If I can get him within my pistol’s length, 

1 11 make him sure enough : so, farewell to your 
highness* 

Ant. Thaliard, adieu ! [Exit TnALlAiii*. 

Till Pericles be dead, 

My heart can lend no succour to iny head. [Exit. 

Scene II. Tyre. A Room in the Palace. 
Enter PERICLES. 

Pev. [To those without .] Let none disturn us. 

. Why should this change of thoughts, 

The sad companion, dull-eyed melancholy, 

Be my so used a guest, as not an hour 
In the day’s glorious walk or peaceiul night, 

The tomb Vhere grief should sleep, can breed me 
quiet ? 

Here pleasures court mine eyes, and mine eyes 
shun them, 

And danger, which I feared, is at Antioch, 

Whose arm seems far too short to hit me here • 

Yet neither pleasure’s art can joy my spirits, 
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Nor yet tnc others distance comfort me. 

Tlicn it is thus : the passions of the mind, 

Tluit have their first conception by mu-dread, 
Have after-nourishment and life by care ; 

And what was first hut fear what might be done,. 
Grows elder now and cares li be not done. 

And so with me : the great Antioch us, 

’Gainst whon I am too little to contend, 

Since he’s so great cm make his will his act 
Will think me speaking, though I swear to 
silence ; 

Nor Units it me to &av J honour I11141, 

If he MisjKJct J 1u.1v dishonour him ; 

And what may nuke him bluih in being known, 
lie’ll si op the coiiise bv which it might be known. 
With hostile ioues he’ll o’ersprcad the land, 

And with the orient of war will look so huge, 
Amizcnient shall dnve courage from the state, 
Our* m mi be vanquish’d ere they <lo resist, 

And subjects mmidi’d that ne’er thought offence: 
Which care of them, nut pity of rnvsoli, 

Who am no more but as thetops of trees, 

Which fence the routs they grow by and defend 
them, 

Makes both my body pine and soul to # languish, 
And punish that befure that he would punish. 

Enter Helicancs and other Lords. 

First Lord. Joy and all comfort in your sacred 
breast ! * 

Second Lo'd. And keep your mind, till you 
return to us, 

Peaceful and comfortable t 
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Hd . Peace, peace I and give experience toii wJ}e . 
They do abuse the king that flatter him ; 

For flattery is the bellows blows up sm ; 

The thing the which is flatter’d, but a spark, 

To which that blast gi\es" heat and stronger 
glowing ; 

Whereas reproof, obedient and in order, 

Fit# kings, as they are men, for they may err : 
■*When Sigiuor Sooth here does proclaim a peace, 
He flatters you, makes war upon your lde. 

Prince, pawl on me, or strike me, if you please; 

I cannot be much lower than my knees. 

- Per . All leave us else ; but let your wires o’er- 

look 

What shipping and 'shat lading’s in our haven. 
And then return to ik [Ecetint Lords, 

llelicanuH, thou 

Hast moved us ; what swit tliou 111 our looks ? 

Hd An angiv brow, dread lord. * 

Per. If there be such a d.irl m princes’ frowns, 
How durst tliv tongue move anger to our lace f t 
Hel. How dare the plauts look up to heaven, 
from whence 

They have their nourishment? 

Per. % Thou know’st I have power 

. To take thy life from thee. 

Hd. [Knee! mg.] I have ground the axe myself ; 
Do you but strike the blow. 

Per. Rise, prithee, rise ; 

Sit down ; thou art no flatterer : 

I thank thee for it ; and heaven forbid 
That kings should let their ears hear their faults* 
hid 1 * 



** 4 PERICLES. [ACT t 

Nor ye' 

Theiiounsellor and servant for a prince, 

Tlmio by tby wisdom makest a prince tby servant, 
II /hat would’st tbou have me do ? 

} Hel. To l>ear with patience 

Such griefs as you yourself do lay upon yourself. 

Per. Thou sjwak’st like a physician, Helicanus, 
That mmister’st a potion unto me 
That tbou wpuld’st tremble to receive thyself. 
Attend me then : I went to Antioch, 

Where as tbou know’st, .against the face of death 
I sought the purchase of a glorious beauty, 

From whence an issue I might propagate, 

Are arms to princes and bring joys to subjects. 
Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder; 

The rest, hark in thine ear, as black as incest; 
Which by my knowledge found, the smful father 
Seem’d not to strike, but smooth; but thou 
know’s! this, 

* TL time to fear when tryant* seem to kiss. 

Which fear so grew' in me, I hither fled, 

Under the covering of a careful night, 

Who seem’d my go<xl protector ; and, being here, 
Bethought me what was past, what might succeed. 
I knew r him tyrannous ; and tyrants’ fears 
Decrease not, but grow' faster than the years. 

And should he doubt it, as no doubt he doth, 
That I should open to the listening air 
How many worthy princes’ bloods were shed, 

To keep his bed of blackness unlaid ope, 

To lop that doubt he’ll ill this land with arms, 
Aud make pretence of w'rong that I have dong 
him; 

When all, for mine, if I may call offenpe, 
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Must feel war’s blow, wlio spares not innocence : 
Which love to all, of which thy sell art one, 

Who now reprovest me for it, — 

Ilel. •Alas f sir. 

Per. Drew sleep qut of mine eyes, blood from 
iny cheeks, 

Musing* into rny mind, with lliou«*md doubts 
H%w I might stop this tempest ere if came ; 

And finding little comfoit to ulieve them, 

I thought it princely chant} to grieve them. 

Ilel. A\^ll, my lord, since you have given me 
leave to%jx.*ak, 

Freely will I speak. Antiorlius you fear, 

And justly too, I think, ymi bar the tyrant, 

Who either by pu - war or private treason 

Will take awav your life 

Therefore, my lord, go trav< 1 for a while, 

Till that his rage anil anger be ft n got, 

Or till the Destinies do cut his tlnead of life. 
Your rule direct to any ; it to me, 

Day Berves not light more faithful tlian I’ll be. 

Per. 1 do not doubt thy taitli ; 

But should lie wrong my 1 i1k*i ties in iny absence ? 
Ilel. We’ll mingle our bloods together m the 
earth, • 

From whence we had our being and our birth 
Per. Tyre, 1 now' look irom thee then, and to 
Tarsus 

Intend my travel, where I ’ll hear from thee, 

And by whose letters I ’if dispose myself. 

The care I had and have of subject/ good 
On tliee I lay, w hose wisdom’s strength can bear 
it. # 
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I ’ll take thy word for faith, not ask thine oath ; 
Who shuns not to break one will sure crack both. 
But in our orbs we’ll live so round and safe, 

Thai time of both this truth shall ne’er convince, 
Thou show’dst a subject’s slime, 1 a true prince. 

[Exe unt. 


Scene III. r Thc Same. An Antechamber in #1 
Palace. 


Enter Tiiali vrd. 

Thai. So tliiM is Tyie, and the -court. Here 
npNt l kill King Pericles; and if I do it not I 
am sure to be lunged at home* ’tis dangerous. 
Well, I pert live he was a vise fellow, and had 
good discretion, that, being bid to ask what he 
would ot the king, desired he might know none 
ol* lin secret* : now do I see lie had some reason 
ibr’t ; for if a king hid a man be a villain, lie’s 
hound by the indenture of Ins oath to be one. 
liin>U ! here come the lords of Tyre. 

Enter He Lie an us. Escapes, and other Lords. 


lid. You shall not need, my fellow peers of 
Tyre, 

Further to question me of your king’s departure : 
His seal’d commission, left 111 trust with me, 

Doth speak sutlicicuLly he’s gone to travel. 

That. ilow 1 the king gone! 

llel. II further yet you will be satisfied, 

Why, as it were unlicensed of your loves, 

He would depart, I ’ll give some light unto you. 
Being at Antioch — * 
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Thai. [Aside.] What from Antioch ? 

Hel. Royal Antioclius, on what cause I know 
not, 

Took some displeasure at lam, at least he judged * 
so; • 

. And doubting lest that he had erred or sinned, 

To show his sorrow he’d correct him^elt; 

Sc# puts himself unto the bln pm ail’s toil, 

* With whom each mmute thieateiis life or death. 
Thai . [Aside.] Well, 1 perceive 
I shall not be bang’d now, although I would ; 

But since hc # s gone, the king it sure must please, 
He ’scaped the l.uid, to jxirinh at the sea. • 

I ’ll present mysell Peace to tlie lords of Tyre ! 
Hel. Lord Thaliard fioni Antioclius is welcome. 
Thai. From lum 1 tome 
With message unto princely Pericles; 

But since my landing t ha\e understood • 

Your lord has betook himself to unknown travels, 
My message miiht return from whence it came. 

Hel We have no ienson to desne it, 

Commended to our master, not to us : 

Yet, ere vou shall <U part, tins we desire, 

As iriendo to Antioch, we may least m Tyre. 

• [ Exeunt . 

Scene IV. Tanw. A Room in the Governor’s 
Hoiue. 

Enter Cleon, DionyEa, and Attendants. 

Cle. My Dionyza, shall we rest us here, 

And by relating talcs of others’ griefs, 

See if ’t will teach us to forget our own ? 
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Dio. That were to blow at fire in hope to 
quench it ; 

For who digs lulls because they do aspire 
r;rhrow< down otic mountain to cast up a higher. 

0 rav distress! lord 1 even su» h our griefs arc ; 
ITcrc they ’re but felt, and seen w ilh mischiefs eve§, 
Hut like to groves, being topp'd, they higher rise. 

(!lt. O Dimity/*!, t 

Who wanteth toot], and will not sav he wants it, 
Or can conical his hung* i till he ianu*h ? 

Our tongues and -ormws do sound deep ' 

Our wots into the ?ur ; our eve^ do wtep 
Ti’l tongues letch breath that may proclaim them 
]oud< r ; 

That it heaven slumber v bile their creatures want, 
They may awake their helps to comfort them. 

1 *11 then discourse our woes, felt several years, 
And wanting breath to speak help me with tears. 

Dio 1 11 do in) In "l, sir. * 

Cle. This Tarsus o’er w Inch 1 liave the govern- 
ment, 

A city on whom plenty held full hand, 

For nches strew' u heiseli even in the streets ; 
Whose towers bore heads so high they kiss’d the 
clouds, 

And stranger- ne’er beheld hut won ler'd at: 
Whose men and dimes -o jetted and adorn’d, 

Like one anothei - gluv> to turn them by : 

Their tables weie .-torn! full to glad the flighty 
And not so much to feed on as delight ; 

All poverty was scorn’d, and pride so great, 

The name of help grew odious to rojHidt. 

Dio. O ! *t is too true. 
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Cle. But see what heaven can do ! By this our 
change, 

These mouths, whom but of late, earth, sen, and air, 
Were all too little to content and please, 4 

Although they gav$ their creatures m abundance, 
As houses are defiled for want of use, 

*They are now starved for want of exeiri^e ; 

'Ihose palates who, not yet two suifliiieis younger, 
Must liave inventions to delight the taste, 

Would now be glad of biead, and beg lor it ; 
Those nfbthers who, to nousle up then lube 4 *, 
Thought nought too curious, are read v now 
To eat those little darlings whom the\ luvul. ' 

So 6liarp .ire hunger’s teeth, that man and wifo 
Draw' lots who fi ' shall die to lengthen life. 

Here stands a loid, and there a lady weeping ; 
Here many sink, jet those which see them tail 
Have scarce strength left to give them bun.|J. 

Is not this true t 

Dio. Our cheeks and hollow* eyes do witness it. 
Ole. 0 ! let those ut.es that, of pleutj’s cup 
And her prosperities largely taste, 

With then superfliunw r.ot-i, hear the^c tears . 

The misery ot Tarsus may be theirs. 

I inter a Lord. 

Lord. Where’ s the loid governor? 

Gle. Here. 

Speak out thy sorrows which thou brmg’st in haste, 
For comfoit is too far for us to expect. 

Lord. We have descried, upon our neighbouring 
shore, 

A portly sail of ships make hitherward. 
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Cle. I thought as much. 

One sorrow never conies but brings an heir 
That may succeed as his inheritor; 

And so in ours. Some neighbouring nation, 
‘Taking advantage of our misery, 

Have stuffd llnse hollow v<-*«kh with their power, 
To licat us down, the whicli are down already ; * 
And make a tbiupicst of unhappy me, i 

Whereas no glory *s got to overcome. 

Lord. That s til*. lea>t lear ; for, bv the semblance 
Of their white (lags display’d, the) bring us peace, 
And come to us as iuvourers, not as L vs. 

Cle. Thou speak bt like him *s untutor’d to 
4 repeat : 

Who makes the fairest show means most deceit. 
But bring they what tliey will and what they can, 
What need we feai '( 

Tlie ground ’s tlie lowest and we are half way there. 
Go tell their general we attend him here, 

To know for what lie comes, and w hence he comes, 
And what he craves. 

Lord. I go, my lord. [Exit. 

Cle . Welcome is peace if he on peace consist ; 

If wars we are unable to resist. 

Enter Pericles, vnth Attendants. 

Per . Lord governor, tor so we hear you are, 

Let not our ships and'nuniher of our men 
Be like a beacon fired to amuse your eyes. 

We have heard your miseries as far as Tyre, 

And seen the desolation of your streets : 

Nor come we to add sorrow to your tears, 

But to relieve them of their heavy load ; 
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And these our ship®, you happily may think 
Are like the Trojan horse was stuff’d within 
With bloody veins, expecting overthrow, 

Are stored w itli corn to make your needy bread, 
And give them liic v liom hunger starved half dea<fc 
All. The gods Greece protect you 1 
And we’ll pray for you. 

_ Per. • Arise, l*pray you, rise : 

ne do not look for reverence, but for love, 

And harbourage for ourself, our ships, and men. 

Cle. The which when any slid! not giatify, 

Or pay yojji with unlhankfulnes^ in thought, 

Be it our wives, our chihlien, or ouisehes, 

The curse of heaven and men succeed their c^ils 1 
Till when, the which I hope shall lu’er bo seen, 
Your grace is w * »me to our town and us. 

Per. Which welcome we ’ll accept; fi««st here 
awhile, 

Until our stars that frown lend us a smile.* 

[Exeunt. 


ACT IL 
Enter Gowkb. 

Here have you srm a miyhtij liny 
His child , I ms, to incest briny ; 

A better •prince and benign l(/i d, 

That mil prove awful both in deed and woid. 
Be quiet then as men should be, 

Till he hath pass'd necessity. 

I'll show you those in troubles reign , 

Losing a mite, a mountain gain. 
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The good in eonversation, 

To whom 1 qire mi/ benison. 

Is still at Tarsus, where each man 
Thinks all is umt he spelcen can ; 

And, to remember uhat he docs, 

Build hi> s*atue to make huh glorious : 

But tidings to the cunttary 

Are brought your eyes; what need speak I? 

Dumb-shmc. 

Enter at one door Perici es, talking with 1 Cleon ; 
all the Ti am with tin m. Knit r at another door 
t a Gentleman, mth a letter to Pericles ; 
Pericles shows the letter to Cleon ; then gives 
the Messenger a reward, and knights him . 
Exeunt Pericles, Cleon, <£r, severally . 

Good llduanc , that stag'd at home, 

Kot to eat honey like a drone 

From other* labour* , for though he strive 

To killen bad, hep good alive , 

And to fulfil /i?s inner ’ desire , 

Sends word of all that hap* in Ti/re * 

How Thai uud cum* full bent with sin 
And had intent to minder him, 4 
And that m Tirtsu* was not best 
Longer for him to male Ins ?e>£. 

He, doing so, gutjoith to seas, 

Where whui mni turn, there s seldom case ; 

For now the wind begins to blow, 

Thunder above and deeps below 
v Make such unquiet, that the ship 

Should house him safe is wreck'd and split; 
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And he , good prince , having all lost , 
loaves from coast to coast is tost . 

All per is! wn of man, of pdf, 

Ne aught t sea pen but himself; 

Till fortune, tired with doing bad, 

Threw him asho'fe, to give him glad: 

And line hr nm<s 11 hat shall be next , 
Pardon old Quiver, this longs the *cxt. [Exit. 

Scene I. Pentapohs An open plate by the 
* M 'ca-snle. 

Enter Peuiclls, wet. 

Per. Yet ceam? vuur ire, you angry stars of 
heaven ! 

Wind, lam, and l hander, remember, caithly man 
Is bat a substance iliat must yield to you ; 

And I, a* tils my mil me, dn obey you. 

Alas : the sea hath «ast me on the rock*, 

Wash’d me iiom ‘‘here to shore, and lelt me breath 
Nothing to think on but ensuing death . 

Let it suffice the git at ms- of ^ our po.vers 
To have beieft a pi nice of all his t«»i ; 

And having thrown him in mi your watery grave, 
Here to have death in p ace is all he’ll crave. 

Enter three Fishermen. 

First Fisk. What, ho, Pilch ' 

Sec nd Fish. Ha ! come and hi mg away tie net 8. 
First Fish. What, Patcrii breech, 1 say 1 
Third Fish. What say you, master 1 
First Fish. Look how uiou stir rest now ! confe 
away, or i ’ll fetch thee with a vvanmon. 
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Third Fink. Faith, master, I am thinking of the 
poor men that were cast away before U 3 even now. 

First Fish. Alas ! poor souls ; it grieved my 
heart to hear what pitilul cries they made to us 
to help them, when, w ell-a-day, we could scarce 
help ourselves • 

Third Fish. Nay, master, said not I as much* 
when I savjf the porpus how he bounced and 
tumbled? they say they be half lUh half flesh; ^ 
plague on them ' they iuAt come but £ look to lie 
washed. Matter, £ m«u\d how the fishes live in 
the sea. m 

Fust Fish . Why, as men do a-land ; the great 
dies eat up the 111 lie ones. £ can compare our 
rich 11 users to nothing au iitly as to a whale; a* 
plays and tumbles, dming ihu pool fry before 
him, aud at la-t devours them all at a mouthful. 
Such v hales ha\e £ 1 km id on o’ the land, who 
nevSr leave gaping till they be swallowed tho 
whole parish, dim Ji, steej»lo, bells, and all. 

Per. [Aside.] A pretty moral. 

Third Fish. But, master, if I had been the 
sexton, £ would have been tliat day in the belfry. 
Second Fish. Why, man ? 

Third Fish. Because he should have, swallowed 
me too ; and when I had been in his belly, I would 
have kept such a jangling 01 the bells, that he 
should never have leit till he ca*t bells, steeple, 
church, and parish, up again. But if the good 
lung Simon ides w*ere oLmj mind, — 

Per. [A suit .1 Simonides ! 

* Third Fish. We w ould purge the land of these 
drones, that rob the bee oi her honey. 
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Per. [Asicto.] How from the finny subject of 
the sea 

These fishers tell the infirmities of men ; 

And from their watery empire recollect 
All that may men approve or men detect 1 
Peace be at your labour, honest fishermen. 

Second Fish . Honest ! good tel low, what’s that? 
I^it be a day fits you, search out o 1 * the calendar, 
*and nobody louk alter it. 

Per. Y’ may see the sea hath cast me upon your 
coast?. 

Second F^h. What a drunken knave was the sea, 
to cast thee m our w ay ! 

Per. A man whom both the waters and the wind, 
In that vast tennis-court, have math* the lxalL 
For them to play upon, entreats y«m pity him ; 

He asks of you, that never used to beg. 

First Fish. No, friend, cannot you beg? here’s 
them in our country ol (J recce gets more with 
begging than we can do with working. 

Second Fish. Cdii*t thou witch any fishes then ? 
Per . I never practised it 
Second Fish. Nay, then thou wilt starve, sure ; 
for here *8 nothing to be got now -a -days unless thou 
canst fish for ’t. 

Per . What I have been I have forgot to know, 
But what I am want teaches rue to tluuk on ; 

A man throng’d up wuth cold ; my veins are chill, 
Ana have no more of life than may suffice 
To give my tongue tliat*heat to ask your help ; 
Which if you sliall lefuse, when I am dead, 

For that I am a man, pray see me buried. ^ 
First Fish. . Die, quoth-a ? Now gods forbid ! I 
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have a gown here ; come, put it on ; keep thee 
v arm. Now, at ore me, a handsome fellow 1 Come, 
thou phalt go home, and we’ll have flesh for holi- 
days, libh for fasting-days, and more o’er puddings 
• and flap-jacks ; and thou shalt be welcome. 

/Yr. J thank nm, -ar. * 

Sn 07 i<l Fish link you, my friend; you said 
3 ou could beg. 

Per. I did hut crave. 

Second Fish ]>ut crave * Then I’ll tumcraver 
too, and so 1 shall Yen pc whipping «» 

Per. Win, ai e all jour beggnis wlvpprd then? 

Second Fiji. 0 ! not all, my friend, not all ; for 
iP»all your U-ggar^ wi*?e whipped, 1 would wish'no 
In Her otlu e than to he beadle. Hut., master, I ’ll 
go diaw uj) the net. 

[Exeunt Second and Third Fishermen. 

Per. How well tins honest mirth be- 

comes their labour ’ 

First Fish. ILuk jon, sir ; do you know where 
ye are ? 

Per. Not well 

First Fish. Why, I ’ll tell you ■ this is called 
lYntapolis, and our king the good Simonides. 

Per. The good King Simonuk s, do \ oy call him ? 

First Fish. Ay, sir; anti lie (Icmtuvs to be so 
called for hi- peaceable reign and good government* 

Per. lie is a happv king, since he gams from Ins 
subjects the name m go*»d bv lus government. 
II ow far is his court distant from this shore? 

First Fish. Marry, sir, half a da\s journey; 
Aid 1 ’ll tell you, lie hath a fair daughter, and to- 
morrow is her birthday ; and there are princes 
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and knights come from all pai-ts of the world to 
joust and tourney for her love. 

Per. Were my fortunes equal to my desires, I 
could wish to nuke one there. 

First Full. O, sir ! things must he as they ma\ 
and what a mnu <aufiot git, he may lawfully deal 
* for his wife’s soul. 

^he-enter Second and Third Fi.diernien, drawiwj 
up a nJ. 

4 

Second Fiji. Help, master, help 1 here’s a fish 
hongs m the net, like a pom nun’s right in the 
law ; ’twill hardly come out U.i ! hots on’ L, ’t/is 
come at last, and ’t is turned to a ni.^lv aimour. 

Per. An annoi*., iiuudb ! I pray }ou, kl me 
see it 

Thanks, Fortune, vit, that afh r all mv rrns«os 
Thou guest uu* soim v\ h.it to u pair lm^ It ; • 

And though it mine m\ n, pait ol iu...e heritage, 
Which my dead tuthci dnl bequeath to me, 

With this stiiet cluige, own as lie loll his life, 
‘Keep it, my 1*« it hath been a shield 
‘Twixt me ana death’ ; and pointed to this hi act* ; 

‘ For that^it saved me, k< ep it; m like necessity, 
The whicii the g«*h plot eel thee Irom ! may deitnd 
thee.’ . 

It kept where I kept, T so dearly loved it ; 

Till tJbe rough seas, that sj»are not any man, 

Took it in rage, though oulm’d liave given ’t again 
I thank thee tor ’t; my shipwreck now’s no ill, 
Since I have here my lather’s gift in s will. •* 

Pint Fish. What mean you, sir ? 
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Per. To beg of 7011, kind friends, this coat of 
worth, 

For it was sometime target to a king ; 

I know it by this mark He loved me dearly, 
And for lus sake I wish the having of it; 

And that you \\ gunh mo to your sovereign's court, 
Where with it I may appear a gentleman ; 

A ltd, if that ev »r rnv low fret lines hotter, , 

1 11 pay your bounties; till then rest your debtor. < 
Fimt Fish. Why, wilt thou tournc \ lor the lady ? 
Per. I’ll show the virtue I ha\e burner m arms. 
Fust Fish Why, do e take it ; and the gods give 
thee good on ’t. 

I'aond F uh. Ay, but hark you, my friend ; ' twas 
we that made up this gauuciit through the rough 
seams ol the waters; there are certain condole- 
ments, certain vaiK I hope, sir, it 3 011 thrive, 
you’ll remember from whence )ou had it. 

Pdf: Believe ’t, 1 will. 

Ily your furtherance 1 am clothed m steel; 

And >*j ate of all the inpiiiro of the sea, 

Tins jew'd hold* hm gilding 011 my arm : 

I T nto thy value will 1 mount myselt 
Upon a courier, whose delightful stejw 
Shall make the gazer jo\ to sec him tread. 

Onlj, my friend^, 1 yet am unpiowded 
Of a pair of 1 vises 

Second Fish. We’ll sure provide; thou shalt 
have my best gown to make thee a juir, and -I’ll 
bring thee to tli* * couit myself. 

Per. Then honour be but equal to ray will ! 

TlSto day 1 ’ll rise, or else add ill to ill. [Exeunt. 
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Scene II. The Same A Public Way or Platform 
leading to the Lists. A Pavilion near it, for 
the reception of the King, Princess, Ladies, 
Lords, dec. 

Enter Simonides, Tlaisa, Lords, and Attendants. 

Sim. Are the knights ready to begin the 
J triumph? 

First Lord. They are, my liege; 

And stay your coming to present themselves. 

Sim. Return them, we are ready ; and our 
d&ughtffr, 

In honour of whose birth these triumphs are. 

Sits here, like beaut) ’s child, whom nature gat 
For men to tee, « id seeing wonder at. 

[Exit a Lord. 

Thai. It pi ease (h you, my ro\ al father, to express 
My commendations great, whoac merit’s less. 

S$m. } Tis lit it should l>e so ; fui pi mens are 
A model, which heaven makes like to itself. 

As jewels loMi their glory it ncgluc ted, 

So princes their lenown* if not respected. 

*T i*5 now' youi hcnoui, il mghlei, to e.\]>lain 
The laboui ol each knight in his device. 

Thai. Vhicli, to preserve mine honuui, I’ll per- 
form. 

Enter a Knight ; lie paws over the stage , and kib 
Squire prcsciits his skidd to th Princes, 5 

Sim. Who is the first that doth prefer himself? 
Thai. A knight of Spaita, my icnowned fathe" ; 
And the device he bears upon his shield 
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Is a black Ethiope reaching at the sun ; 

The word, Lux tua vita miki. * 

Sim. He loves > ou well that holds his life of you. 

The Sicoml Knight panes over. 

Who 1* the second that presei U himself ? 

Thai A pi me* of Macedon, my royal father; 
And the deuce lie U ns upon his shield 
la an arm’d knight that’s ei>m|m id l»v a hdy ; 
Tlie motto ihn-s m .spundi, Liu jwr duLura qutr' 
porjun ji. 

Tht Third Knight p i '•ns 
Sim. And wh.it V the third 7 
T/ni?. The third of Antioch ; 

And lus device, a u tenth of cluvahy ; 

The woid, Me pom pa* pnhexit apex. 

The Foiut h Knight paws over. 

Sis i AVh.it is the fourth 9 
Thai. A bui mug louh tli.it V* tinned upside 
dow n ; 

The word, Quod me aht ms r.itin nnt. 

Sim. AVhnh show** tli.it beaut \ hath his power 
and w ill, 

Which can as well inflame n<* it ran kill 
The Fifth Kmgh: pa^i$ our. 

Thai. The filth, a hard cnvnoned with clouds, 
Holding out gold that c by th * touchstone tried ; 
The motto thus, Sic .^pictamla Jides. 

The Strth Knight, Pericles, passes over. 

"Sim And what’s 

The sixth and last, the which the knight hiiftself 
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With, such a graceful courtesy deliver’d ? * 

Thai. He seems to be a stranger ; but his present 
is 

A wither’d branch, that’s only green at top ; 

The motto, In hoc vi w. 

Sim. A pretty moral ; 

From the dejected state wherein he is, 

IJe hopes hv you his fortunes vet may flourish. 
m First Lord. lie had need mean better tlum his 
outward show 

Can any^vay speak in his ju^t commend ; 

For by"his*'usty outside lie appears 
To have practised moie the whipstock than the 
lance. 

Second Lord. IJ well ina\ he a stranger, for he 
comes 

To an honour’d triumph strangely furnished. 
Third Lord. And on sU puipose let his aijpour 
ni^t 

Until tin*' day, to srour it in the dust. 

Sim. Opinion \ hut a fool, that makes us scan 
Tlic outwaid liahit hy the inward man. 

But stay, the knights are coming ; we ’ll withdraw 
Into the galh ry [Exeunt. 

[Gr&t shouts , and all cry , * TJw mean Icniyht! ’ 

Scene III. The Same. A Hall of Stale . A 
Banquet prepaid. 

Enter Simonides, Thais a, Ladies, Lords, Knights 
from tilting , and Attendant#*. 

Sim. Knights, 

To say you ’re welcome were superfluous, 
xxxiv. 
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To place upon the volume of your deeds, 

As in a title-pa#*, jour worth in arms, 

Were more than von expert, or more than ’s fit, 
Since every wortti m show' commends itself. 
Yrepare for mirth, for mirth becomes a feast : 

You are princes and my guests, 

Thai. But you, my knight and guest ; 

To whom thi wreath of victory I give, 

And crown you king ol thi> d:u ’s happiness. 

Per. ’Tis more by foilune, lady, than by merit. 
Si m. Call it by what jou will, the day is yours ; 
And here, I hope, is none that envies t. 

In framing an artist art hath thu* decreed, 

To make some good, but. othci^ to exceed ; 

And you ’re In i labour’d scholar. Come, queen 
o’ the feast, 

For, daughter, .so you are, here take your place ; 
Marslial the rest, as they d«*»i rve their grace. 
Knights . We are honour’d much by good Simo- 
nides. 

Sim. Your presence glads our days ; honour we 
love, 

For who hates honour lutes the gods above. 
Marshal. Sir, yonder u jour place. 

Per. Some other h: more fit 

First Knight. Conti nd uut, sir ; for we are 
gentlemen 

That neither in our Inaus nor outward eyes 
Envy the gre.it imr do the low despite. 

Per. You are riglit courteous knight. 

Sim. Sit, sir ; sit 

Per . By Jove, I wonder, that is king of thoughts, 
These cates resist me, she but thought upon. 
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Thai. By Juno, that is queen of marriage, 

All viands that I cat do seem unsavoury, 

Wishing* him my meat. Sure, lie *8 a gallant 
gentleman. * 

Sim. He *s hut a eonutrV gentleman ; 

• Has done no more than other knight- have done, 
Has broken a staff or so ; h t it pa**. 

eThai. To me lie semis like dinmofld to glas**. 

• Per . Yon king’s to me like to my lather’s picture, 
Which tells me in that glor\ once he was ; 

Hitd princes sit, like stais, about his throne, 

And ne tlie*sun foi them to lew lence 

None that beheld linn, but like h v**r lights « 

Did vail their crowns to his r,uprem.u\ ; 

Where now his son 1 ike a glow -woi m m the mglit, 
The which hath file in daiknovs m me m light: 
Whereby I .see that 'rum* a the king of im n ; 

He's both their parent, and lie is their giav<> 

And gives them wb.it lie will, not what they uave. 
Sim. What, .»»• \ou mem, knight" I 
Pint Knight. Who can be othu m this ro).il 
presence ? 

Sim. Here, with a cup that's btoiei] ui.to the brim, 
As you do love, fill to your mistress 1 lijw, 

We drniK this health to ) on. 

Knights. We thank youi grace. 

Sim. Yet ]>ause awhile ; 

Yon knight cloth sit too midanclwlv, 

As if the entertamnu nt yi nur comt 
Had not a show might < mi liter vail las worth 
Note it not you, Tliaicd ? * 

Thai. What Is it 

To me, my father 1 
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Sim. O ! attend, my daughter : 

Princes in this should live like gods above, 

Who freely give to every one that comes - 
To honour them ; 

And princes not doing so are like to gnats, 

Wliicu make a ‘sound, but kill’d are wonder’d at. 
Therefore to make his entrance more eweet, 

Here say we dunk tins standing-bowl of wine t to 
him. 

Thai Alas ' mv father, it IxffiN not me 
T T nto a strangle knight to he so 1*»ld ; ’ * 

lie may my proffer take for an offenc*; 

Since nu n take women’s gilts for impudence. 

Snu. How ! 

]>m as I bid inn, or \ou ’ll move me else. 

Thai [dsu/f | Now, bv the gods, he could not 
pie, iso me lietti r. 

N{a And lurtbermore tell him, ve desire to 
know of him, 

Of whence he is, his name, and parentage 

That. The king my father, sii, has drunk to 
you 

/*»r. 1 thank him. 

Thai Wishing it *o much blond unto your life 
Per I thauk both him and \<m, and pledge him 
freely. 

T7un. Aud further lie deques to know’ of you, 

Or whence you are, your riuine and jxirentage. 

Per A gentleman of Tyre ; my name, Pericles; 
M v education been in art's and arms ; 

Y\Jio, looking for adventures in the w’orld, 

\\ as bv the rough seas reft of ships and men, 

And after shipwreck driven upon this shore. 
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Thai. He thanks your grace names himself 
Pericles, 

A gentleman of Tyre, 

Who only by mibfoilune of the sea s 
Bereft of slops and»men, # cast on tins shore. 

Sim . Now, by the gixis, 1 pity Ins misfortune, 
And will awake him iruin his melancholy. 

Qome, gentlemen, w» sit too long off trifles, 

^And waste the time w !u< h Junks for other revels. 
Even m^your ai moors, as you are address’d, 

Will very well become a soldier’s fiance. 

I null not1ia\e excuse, uith saying this 
Loud music is ti>c^ hai.sh f* >r ladies’ heath, 

Since the} lo\e 11. » m aims as well as lnda. 

| Tht Knights dance. 

So this was well «i>k'd, *1 vv.ls so will jh liuiniYl. 
Come, sir ; 

Here is a lady that wants hicathing too : 

And 1 have heard, \ou knights of Tyre 
Are excellent in making Indies trip, 

And that their imaMim* aie a*» « x< client. 

Ftr. In those that practise them they are, my 
lend. 

Sim. 0 ! that’s as much as von would lx* denied 
Of yourfair couite-y. [The Knights and Ladies 

dance. 

Uik la«sp, unclasp; 

Thanks, gentlemen, to all ; all have done well, 

[To Pericles.] JJut )pu the best. Pages mid 
lights, to conduct 

These knights unto their several lodgings 1 Yotjrs, 
sir, 

We have given order to l>e next our owm. 
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V* r. T am at jour gi.w’s ph'Wim*. 

Him Prion it w 1 * * 1 it«* t»> ta'k of love, 

And that s tin 1 m u k I know sou hvel at ; 
r Hi 1 1 foie each on< lxt-ike him to his re*t; , 
To-moriow all for sp oJ'ng dctluir l>cst. Exeunt 

[A' 

Scene IV Tv< A li-nn in the Oov«' 11ortr . 

//».< s. 

Knhr IThi< \m s and Ks’\NES. 


Hel }So, Km know this of m< , ' 

Anfioihus Itoiii must li\ul not fn< . 

Fur wind!, tin must high z ‘1" not minding^ 11 *^ 
u tluttho liadii re » 


longer 


with 


To withhold tlu* ung in« i 
Diu to this hi inous cup tal otl in r, 

K\« n in the hi ight ami j>i i 1« 1 1 ill his glor * 
When lie Wets s, it(,l m i i hai lot 
Ot an mrstinnhle \alue, mid In* diuglite 
him, 

A file fmm luaviii cairn and shrivell’d ll P s t U nk 
Tlu. lr bodies, i veil to ]o<it lung , foi the> S 0 jj 9 
That ill those tio adond tin in ere then 
Siorn now their huid bliouhl give them 
AV«. ,r P w.is ver\ stiango ^ 

Hi i And > 1 1 1 mt jw«t ; for^^ 

Thi^ king were gr. «it , hi* great was no ^ 

To l>ar heaven's sh.il t, hut sin liaa Ins rew. 
hsca . ’T is \ cry tiue. 

h n ter two or thro Lords. 


Fir<t Lord. See, not a mein, in private 

CIRC 


jonfer- 
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Or council has respect with him but he. 

Second Lord. It shall no longer grieve without 
reproof. 

Hurd Lord. And cursed be he that will not 
second *t. • * 

First Lord. Follow me, then. Lord Helicane, 
a word. 

With me? and welcome. I flippy day, my 
‘ lords 

First J^ord. Know that our gncfs are risen to 
the toy, 

And now at length they overflow their banks. 

IIcl Your giiefb! f«»r what? wrong not the 
prince you lov" 

First Lord. Wrong ii“t 3 ourself then, noble 
Hdi cane : 

But if the ounce do live, let u- dilute him, 

Or know what ground’s mad*' haopv by his hieath. 
If in the world he live, we’ll k linn out; 

If in Ills grave lie ic«t, we 1J find him there; 

And be lt^olved he li\ c- to gov* rn us, 

Or dead, gives cause to mourn las funeral, 

And leave* us to our free lection 

S' condjLurd . Whose de*. Ji ’s indeed the strongest 
in our censure 

And knowing this kingdom is without a head, 
Like goodly buildings left without a roof 
Soon ia.ll to rum, vour noble si If, 

That best know how to j’ule and how to reign. 

We thus submit unto, our 6 He reign. 

All Live, noble Helicane ! m 

Bel. For honour’s cause forlxiar your suffrages : 
If that you love Prince Pericles, forbear. 
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Take I your wish, I leap into the seas, 

Where ’s hourly trouble for a minute’s ease. 

A twelvemonth longer, let me entreat jou 
TJo forbear the absence ol your king ; 

If in which time ex pi red 1 lie net return, 

I shall with aged jwitn n.-e bear your yoke. 

But if I cannot win you to this love, 

Go search like nobles, like noble subjects, 

And in your search spend >our adventurous worth 
Whom if you Imd, and win unto return, ,, 

You shall like diamonds sit about his crown. 

First Loid. To wisdom lie a a toul tliat will not 
. yield ; 

And since Loul llelieane enjometh us, 

Wc with our travels will endeavour it. 

Hel. Then you love us, we um, and we’ll clasp 
hands : 

Whe^ peers thus knit, a kingdom ever stands. 

[Exl unt. 

Scene Y. l\nlapoli$ A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Simonii>l>, reading a letter ; the Knights 
vu t him 

First Knight. Good morrow to the good Simon- 
ides. 

Sim. Knights, from my daughter this I let you 
know, 

That for this twelvemonth she ‘11 not undertake 
A married life. 

Hei reason to herself is only known, 

Which yet from her by no means can I get. 
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, Second Knight. May we not get access to her, 
my loid { 

Sim. Faith, by no means ; she hath so strictly 
tied ^ 

Her to her chamber* that ^ ib impossible. 

One twehe moons more she ’ll wcai Diana’s livery ; 
This by the eye of Cynthia hath she vow’d, 

As id on her virgin honour will not itreak it. 

Third Knight. Loth to bid farewell, we Like our 
leaves. [Exeunt Knights. 

Sim. »?o, 

They are if ell dispatch'd ; now to iny daughtors 
letter. 

She tells me here, she’ll wed the stranger knight, 
Or never more to v». w mu day nor light. 

*T is well, mist t (."b , join chon e agm s w ith nunc ; 
I like that well nav, how absolute .she's m’l, 

Not minding whether I dislike or no ! « 

Well, 1 do (ommend her (hone. 

And will no Jongt r have it be dt fay’d. 

Solt ! beie he tunica . 1 mihl dissemble* it. 

Enter Pitici cs. 

Per. AW fortune to the good Simonides ! 

Sim. To you u.-> much, sir 1 1 am beholding to 

you 

For your sweet music this fa-t night . 1 do 
Protest my ears were never 1» tter feet 
With such delightful phasing harmony. 

Per. It is your grace’s plcaauie tc cuumcnd. 

Not my desert. 

Sim. Sir, you are music’s master. 

Per. The worst of all her scholars, my good lord. 
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Let me ask you one* thing. 

What do \ou think of my daughter, air? 

Per A most vntuous pimcess. 

, fitm. And <*he is lair too, is she not? 

T Ptr. As a fair day iu*dui»r*i>r ; wondrous fair. 

Eim. My daughter, r>»r, thinks very well of you; , 
Ay, tso well, sir, tliat urn mu«t l>e hei master, 

And she willve your & holai : therefore look to ft. 
Per. I am unwoithv for her si lion] master. 

Sim. She thinks not so ; perils.* this writing else. 
Per. [i-tsnfr] Wlut’s here? s 

A letter that she loves the knight of Tyre I 
’Tib the king’s subtiltv to li ive my lite 
O! seek not to entrap me, gracious lord, 

A stranger and di-tre.wd gentleman, 

That never aim’d .so high to love 3 our daughter, 
Hut bent all otliees to honour her 
Siyi. Thou hast bewitch'd my daughter, and 
thou art 
A villain. 

Ptr. By the gods, I have not : 

Ne\ei did thought of mine levy offence; 

Noi never did my actions jet commence 
A d ed might gain liei love or your displeasure. 
Sim. Traitor, thou liest. • 

Per. Traitor! 

Sim. Ay, traitor. 

Per. Even in Ins throat, unless it he the king, 
That calls me traitor, I return the lie 
Sim. [Aside ] Now, by * the gods, I do applaud 
his courage. 

Per. My actions are as noble as my thought^ 
That never relish’d of a base descent 
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I carnc unto your couit for honour’s cause, 

And not to be a rebel to her state ; 

And he that otherw lse accounts of me, 

Tins sword shall ljrow he’s honour’s enemy. 

Sim. No? 

Here corner n n daughter, she can witness it. 

# Aw/erTiivTSA 

* z *Per. Tli(*n, a 5 - \<»u an* a- \ irJuou* as f.ur, 
Resolve jfrjm angiy laihei, li my longue 
Did e’er solicit, oi my hind sukseiilnj 
To any syllable that made love to you? 

Thai Why, Hr, '•nv if you had, , 

Who bikes oilenco ni that would mike me glad ? 
Sim. Yea, mihtn— , an* vou *»*> peremptory ? 

S Aside.] 1 am glad on't with all m > heart. 

’ll tame you , 1 11 bung you in subjection. 

Will you, not having m\ consul, 

Ihstowyour b>ve and \oui ulfc< linns 

Upon a strange i ? [,lw/*] who, for aught I know', 

Miy be, nor i m 1 think the contiaiy, 

As groat m blood as I mis If. 

Therefore hear you, undies ; either frame 
Your wtlj to mine , and wm, t <>r, hear you, 

Either be ruled by me, oi 1 will make you — 

Man and wife. 

Nay, come, your hand- and lips must seal it too ; 
Aixl being join’d, I 'll thus your hopes destiny ; 
And for a iurihcr griet,»-Gud give you joy ! 

What ! are you both pleased i 
Thai. Yes, if you love me, §ir. 

Per. Even as my life, or blood that fosters it. 
Sim . What 1 are you both agreed ? 
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Both. Yes, if it please your majesty. 

Sun. It pleasetli me so well, that I will see you 
wed ; 

JVn with wliat haste you can get you to bed. 

* [Exeunt. 


ACT III. 

Enter OoWEIl. 

Now sleep yslafad hath the rout ; 

No dm but snoies the home about, 

Made loud * r by tlu o'er -fa i breast 
' Of this must pompom mam aye- hast. 

The cat , uith iifne of buninui ioal. 

Now couth* i * fair tlu m/niv - hoi*. 

And cnckcU ^imj at the ocoib mouth , 

% Ker the blither for tluir drouth. 

Ifiimtn hath brought the hrtdt to bed, 

Where, by the lots of maid* ahead, 

A babe is moulted. 11 attent , 

And time that *> bn* fly s)n nt 
With your fine f am us quaintly eche ; 

What ’s dumb in show I 'll plain with speech. 

lUinib-rfmw. 

Enter Pericles and Simoxidks at one door , with 
Attendants ; a Messenger meets them , kneels , and 
gives Pericles a htter: Pericles shows it to 
Simonides ; the Lords kneel to Fericijes. Then 
enter Thaisa with child, atui Lychorida : Simo- 
nides shows his daughter the letter, she rejoices: 
she and Pericles take have of her father , and 
all depart. 
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By many a dem and painful perch 
Of Pcrtcles the careful search 
By the four djipositig coigns, 

Which the world tngttlur joins, 

Is made with n'J dveilihgenrc. 

That hone and sail and high expense, 

Can stead the guest At last from Tyre, 
Fains ansinnmt the most strange mguirc, 
To the court of Knot Simonides 
Are letters brought, the tenour these: 
Anfiochus and his daughter dead, 

The rnen of Tyrus on the head 

Of Helicanvs would set on 

The croini of Tyre , hut he v ill none: 

The mutiny h ' uere hastes t* oppress; 

Says to \m, if King Pnules 
Come not home in fin re *u moons, 

Jfe, ohdunt to tfair donm^ y 

Will take, the ernvn . Th » sum of this, 

Brought hitfur to Pen tnpol^, 

Y ravish* d the region* round, 

And ci cry one with daps mu sound , 

* Our hnr-apparnd is a king ' 

Who dream'd, nh<> thought of such a thing V 
Brief, he must hence dt part to Tyre : 

Jfi* queen , with child , make* her desire, 
much who shall cross / along to go ; 

Omit ice, all their dole and woe, ; 

Lychonda , her nurse, she takes, 

And so to sea. Their icsiel shahis 
On Neptunds billow , half the flood 
Hath their keel cut : but foriunds mood 



46 


PERICLES. 


[ACT XXI. 


Varies again ; the gristed north 
Disgorges .s tuh a temped forth , 

That, as a duel }or life that dives, 

So ftp and down the poor ship drives . 

The lad if JiritJ:*, ay l mV -a -near 
Docs full in ttai'iil with fur fear; 

Aiul uiuit ensut* ni this fill storm 
Shall fa i tin If itvlf pi i foi m, 

I util 1 tlali , uit toil mag 
Coniementig the n d canny. 

Which might not u hat hi / nu is told . 

In your imagination hold 

This stage the dup, upon whew deck 

The sea-tost 1'eruLs appeals to speak. [Exit. 

St'EN’fi I. 

n Enhr Pkru’i ix, on shipboard. 

Per . Thou god „f this grc.it wibt, rebuke these 
surges, 

Which N\ash both heaven and hell ; and thou, that 
lin**t 

Upon the winds command, bind them in brass, 
Having rail'd them iroin the deep. O * still 
Thy deafening, d lead l ul ihnnd. in : gently oueueh 
Thy nimble, sulphurous flashes. O ! how, Lycho- 
rida, 

IIow does my queen ? Thou stornuxt venomous! v ; 
Wilt thou spu .ill th\ **el Er? The seaman’s whistle 
Is as a whiMjer m the ears of death, 

Unheard. Lyehurida ! Lueina, O 1 
Divmest patumess, and midwife gentle 
To those that cry by night, convey thy deity 
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, Aboard our dancing boat ; make swift the pangs 
Of my queen’s travails. 

Enter Lyciiorida, with an Infant 

-ira* 

• Vow, Lycbnrula ! 

» Lye . Here is a thing too young for such a place, 

Who, if it had conceit, would die, as l 
Am like to do. Take m jour aims this piece 
C^your dead queen. 

Per. How, how, Lvhonda ! 

Lyc. Atiencc, good rli ; do not assist the storm. 
Here’s all ftiat is left living of jour 4111*11, 

A little daughter for I he sake uf it, 

Be manly, and take < omiurt. 

Per. 0 j*on gods 1 

Why do ^ou make us love jour goodh giit.«, 

And snatch them ‘‘ti.ught a v\ << \ i We here below 
lit call not wliat we gi\e, and tin mill may .» 

L T «e honour with jou. 

Lyc . path-lire, good sir, 

Even for this charge 

Per. Now, inild may Ik- thy life l 

For a more Mnst’rous bnth had nev«-r babe : 

Quiet and gentle thy conditions ! for 

Thou' art the iud« last wrbome to tins wort I 

That ufrr was piinr* ’> child. Happy wliat lollovvs 1 

Thou hast as eluding a nativity 

Ajb lirt, air, vatei, f.mli, and heaven can mul, . 

To herald thee fioin the womb ; even at the iiist 
Thy loss is more than ran thy jiortagc* quit, 

With all thou can>t lind lien*. Xow the good gojls 
Throw their best eyes upon't ! 
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Enter two Sailors. 

First Sail What courage, sir? God save you ! 

Per. Courage enough. I do not fear the flaw; 
Tt Vpth done to me the worst. Yet foi the love 
Of this |>oor infant, this fresh-new sea-farer, 

I would it would be quiet. 

First Sail Slack the 1 m dins there I Thou wilt 
not, wilt tlum? Blow, and -pi it thyself. r 

Suomi Sad Tint. H'l-rnuin, an the brine 
cloudy billow.- k i-s the nmon, I care not 

First Sad. Sir, your queen must overboard : 
tin' sea works high, the wind i- lmid, and will not 
lie till the ship Ik* cleared of the dead. 

J\r. That’s voiir superstition 

First Sad. P.udoii u-, su ; with u«at sea it hath 
been -till oh-er\ed, ai.il we aic strong m custom. 
Then ton? briefly yield her, toi tin must ovei board 
str glit 

Per. As yon tbmk meet. Most \\ retched queen ! 

Luc. lb it -lie lie-, -ir 

Per. AteinblcrhildUd lia-t thou had, my dear; 
No light, no liie : the untneiidh » leinents 
Forgot thee ntteilv . nm have J time 
To give thee hallow ’d tf> thy gi tv* , but straight 
Must ca<t thee, scam lv cothud in the oo/e ; 
Where, for a moniinn nt upt»n thy bones, 

And aye-remauung lamps, the Milling whale 
And humming water nnuA o’erw helm thy corpse. 
Lying with sunple shells O Luhnnda ! 

Bid Nestor bring me spices, ink and paper, 

Mv casket and my jewels; and bid N rounder 
Bring me the satin coffer : lay the babe 
Upon the pillow', llie thee, whiles I say 
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A priestly farewell to her : suddenly, woman. 

[Exit Lychoiuda. 
Second Sail. Sir, we have a chest beneath the 
hatches, caulked and bi turned ready. 

Per . 1 tliank theg. Manner, say wliat cdStet h> 
this? 

1 Second Sail . AVe are near Tarsus. 

Per . Thither, gentle manner, 

After thy course troui "lyre. When canst thou 
m reach it ? 

SecontfrSail. B\ break of day, if the wind cease. 
Per . 0 !«make fur Tarsus. 

There •will I visit Cleon, fur the ba1*c 
Cannot hold out to Tynu> ; there I ’ll leave it • 
At careful nursing Go thy wujs, good manner; 
I’ll bring the body presently. [E reant. 

Scene H. Ephcw A Room in Ckkimo:** 

- JIo LLSt. 

Enter Cerimon, with a Servant, ami some Puoniia 
who ham hit a thijanaLul. 

Cer . Philemon, ho 1 

Enter Philemon. 

Phil . Doth nn loid call 1 
Cer. Get tire and meat for these poor men ; 
’Thau been a turbulent and stormy night. 

Serv. 1 have been in ryany ; but such a night as 
this 

Till now I ne’er endured. # 

Cer. Your master will be dead ere you return ; 
xxxiv. 
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There *s nothing can be minister’d to nature 
That can recover him. [To Philemon.] Give 

this to the ’po theca rv 
And tell mo how it work*?. 

" ,,p [Exeunt all but CERIMON. 

Kilter tiro Gentlemen. 

First Gent. * Good morrow. 

Second Gent. Good morrow to your lordship.*** 
Car " Gentlemen, 

Why do you &tir so early 1 
Fint Gent Sir, 

On* 1 lodging bland mg bleak upon the sea, 

Shook a*? the earth did (puke ; 

The very principals did seem to rend, 

And all "to topple. Pure surprise and fear 
Made nie to (put the lions.* 
iSV ond Gad. That i- the cause \\c trouble you 
so early ; 

*T is not our hushindrv. 

Cer 0 ' \ ou say well 

First Gent But I much nun \ cl tliat your lord- 
ship, having 

Rich trie about \ou, should at these early houra 
Shake oil* the golden slumber of repose. 

Tis niO'.t stiange 

Nature should l>e so conversant uith pain, 

Being thereto not compell’tL 

Cer . 1 hold it ever, 

Vntuc and cunning were endowments greater 
Tl\an nobleness and riches ; careless heirs 
May the two latter darken and expend, 

But immortality attends the former, 



PERICLES . 


sc. a.) 


S> 


Making a man a god. ’T is known I ever 
( Have studied physic, through which secret art, 

By turning o’ei authorities, I have, 

Together with my practice, made familiar 
*To me aud to my aid the tiled, infusion*) 

That dwell m vcgetives, in metals, stones ; 

*And I can sjnah « >t the disturbances 
That nature woik*>, and ol her cuiesf winch doth 
«* me 

A nioie content in course of true delight 
Than to Hb thirsty after lot U ring honour, 

Or tie my treasure up m silken hag'., 

'To please the fool and death. 

Second Gent. Vour honour lias through Ephesus 
pourd forth 

Your clianty, and hundreds call themselves 
Your creatures, who hv you ha\e lieen leslored : 
And not youi knowledge, your peiwmal pain, i»ut 
even 

Your purse, still open, hath built Loid Cenmon 
Such strong renown as time shall ne’er decay. 

j Enter two or three Servants with a chest. 


First Sey;. So ; lift there. 

Cer. What is that ? 

Serv. Sir, even now 

Did the f ea toss ujk)ii our shore this chest : 

*T is of some wreck. 

Cer. Set it down ; let ’s look upon *t. 

Second Gent. 'Tis like a coffin, sir. 

Cer. Whate'er it be, 

*T is wondrous heavy. Wrench it open straight ; 
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If the sea’s stomach be o’ercharged with gold, 

*T is a good constraint of fortune it belches upon us* 
Second Gent ’T 1** so, my lord. 

(W How dose ’t ls caulk’d and bitumed l 

iWuic sea cast it, up f * * 

First Srrv 1 never «aw ?o huge a billow, sir, 

A-» toss’d it upon shoic. 

(Fr. ( ’< »nn\ wrench it open. 

Soft 1 it Mnelh most sweetlv 111 my sense. 9 
See owl (it ut. A delicate odour 
CVr As ever lot my nostnl. So, up u.th it. 

O uni mo.st potent gmU ’ flirt’s, here? a corse ! 
Fust (it nt. Most .v. Mij^i ' 

Ver Slromled m doth ot stale , balm’d and en- 
trea^ured 

With full lugs of spn.» a * A purport too ! 

Apollo, peifect me 1 t’ e di.ir.ictera * 

[Rciuh from a scroll. 

Here I give to understand, 

If err this coffin drive a-land , 

/, King Perule^ lime ln*t 

Thu queen, vx>rth all out mundane cost. 

Who jiruis ha , give her bur nng; 

She was the daughter of a kitty : 

Deaths this treasure 0 r a fee. 

The gods raj ui e l is chanty I 

If thou livest, Pei icles, thou hast .1 heart 
That even cracks for woe,! TUn> clianced to-night. 
Second Gent. Most likely, sir. 
t Cer. Nay, ceitamly to-night; 

For look how fresh she looks. They were too 
rough 
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That threw her in the sea. Make fire within ; 
Fetch hither all my hows iu my closet. 

[Exit a Servant. 

Death may usurp on n iture nnm hours, % 

And yet the tire «*t Jitv k*ndl** a ^un 
The oorpre^d bpiiil* l hc.nd 
Of ail Kgiptian that hi 1 mm* h«m *< hen d'*.id. 
Who ua*' hv good <t]>| >1 i.iii* e 

^Rc-cntrr Servant . \nth hurts, napLm*, audfiie. 

Well Mud^wo'l sinl ; th* hie and iloths 
The rough uidwtHtuI miMi •luit w< hue, 

Cause it to sound, b*»seet h \nu • 

r ilie viol once mon !iow lie u thou Mo< ] v ! 

The nui-io 1 lime 1 I pray \«* i giw h* i air 
Oelith men, 

Tins queen will live; inline an, ike , a \\ ninth 
Rreatlus out «»l In r , .-h« hath not Men ei*ti.#iced 
Above five hoiti* Set 1 how ‘die ’gm^ to Mow 
Into lile’s thnvei .igun. 

First Gut, T \ h.» ]u aw ns 

Through jou, increase oui wonder and -ct up 
Tour tai forever. 

Cer. 0 She is ,diw * h-hold, 

Her eve] id-, < ' 1° tho* humnlv j* w els 
Whicfi Ferules hath lost, 

Begirt to pirt their fringes of bright gold; 

The diamonds ot a mo^i piai^ed water 
Do appear, to make tha world tw ie-e rich. Live, 
And make tts weep to heai jour fate, fair creature, 
Rare as you seem to lie I [£»7i« mgves. 

Thai. 0 dear Diana ! 
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Where am 1 1 Where’s my lord ? What world ia 
this ? 

Second Gent . Is not this strange ? 

First Gent. Most rare. 

^Cef. #Hns1\ gentle neighlxmrs 1 

Lend me your hands ; to the next chamber bear 
her. 

Get linen ; n*w this matter must be look’d to, 

For her relapse m mortal. Come, come ; J 
And iEsculapius guide ns * 

[Exeunt, carry my TnAfoA away. 

Scene IIL Tarsus. A Room in Cleon’s House. 

Enter Pericles, Cleon, Dionyza, Ltchorida, 
with Marin v in her arms. 

Per. Most honour d Cleon, I mibt needs be gone; 
My twelve months are expired, and Tvrua stands 
In a litigious peace. You and your lady 
Take from my heart all thankfulness ; the gods 
Make up the rest upon > on ! 

Cle. Your shafts of foituno, though they hurt 
you mortally, 

Yet glance full wandering! y on us • 

Dion. w 0 your sweet queen ! 

That the strict fates had pleised you had brought 
her hither, 

To have blcss’d mine eyes with her ! 

Per . 1 We cannot but obey 

The powers alx>ve us. Could I rage and roar 
Arf doth the sea she lies in, yet the end 
Must be as ’t is. My gentle babe Manna, whom. 
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For she was bom at sea, I Iiavc named so, here 
I charge your charity withal, and leave her 
The infant of your care, beseeching you 
To give her pumvlv training, that she maj be 
ManTiei'd as she is*i»orn# 

Cle. Fear not, my lord, but think 

Your grace, that fed m\ country with your com, « 
For which the people- j> ravers Milltfali upon you, 
Must in your child l>o thought on. If neglection 
Should therein make me vile, the common body. 
By yotF relieved, would tnree me to my duty ; 

But if to^hat my nature need a spur, 

The revenge it upon mo and mine, 

To the end ol gen - .11011 ! 

Per . T Ik - lie vo you ; 

Your honour and your goodin ss teac h me to*t> 
Without your vow s Till she be mimed, madam, 
By bright Diana, whom we honour, all 
UnscisaarM shall tin- 1 j nr of mine remain, 

Though I show ill in’t So I take mv b"V\c. 

Good madam, make me blessed m your care 
In bringing up m\ thd 1 . 

Dion . T have one myself, 

Who shall not be more dear to my respect 
Than yflUrs, my bad. 

Per. " M:i* 1 am, my thank- and prayers. 

Clr We’ll bung >oui gia< c e'en to the edge 
0* the shore ; 

Then give you uj» to the mark'd Neptune and 
The gentlest winds of Heaven. 

Per. I wall embrace 

Your offer. Come, dear’-t madam. 0 ! no tears, 
Lychorida, no tears : 
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Look to voui little mibtrcss, on whose grace 
You 111 1> depind hei caller. Come, my lord. 

[Exe unt. 

'Scifsr IV. Lvhesu* FUom m Cerimon’b 
}{' use . 

En*rr Omitmov and Thais* 

Cer, Mad im, tins h ttcr an 1 some ceitain 
Lay with vou m voui cofit r , which ate now 
At \nur ( oinm ind Know you the cliai afiei ? 

Thai It is m* lonl * 4 

Hint l vns shipp d at soa, I well remember, 

Kv/n on ")\ lamni; tune , but whether theie 
Deliver’d, l»> the lioh god^ 

I (annot ughtly suv ihit since King iVncles, 

Mv wetldul lonl, J nt er shill <<u again, 

A vestal liven will I take me to, 

A inf never more li ive )oy 

Cer Madam, if tins vou purpose as ye bpeak, 
Diana’s temple is not distmt tar, 

Where you may abide till your date expire. 
Moreover, if you please, a niece ot mine 
Shall theie attend vou. 

That . My recomjiense is thanks, t hat , s < all ; 

Yet my good will is great, though tue gift small. 

[Exeunt 


ACT TV. 

Enter Gower. 

Imagine Pencics armed at Tyre , 
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Welcomed, and settled to his own desire. 

His woeful queen ice leave at Ephesus, 

Unto Diana there a votaress. 

Now to Marina bend your mind. 

Whom our fasfrqr owing scene mvst find 
At Tarsus , and by i'Unn train'd 
In in asic, (> ttns, u ho h a th gain'd 
Of education all the qiact. 

Which mokes lor both the heart and place 
Of q* neral ictmder . Hut , a lark f 
Tfuit monster envy, o/t the wrack 
Of refined jrrai<f. Manna's lift. 

Seeks to take ojf by treason's knife. 

And m this h J hath our t'l*>on 
One daughter , and a it nick full a rr.wn, 
Even nyc /or iiiarrniqc-ntc , thu maid 
Hiuht I’iuloten, and it is said 
For certain in our story, she 
Would ft ci v <tk Marina he. 

Be 7 when s/a uem*d the sleided silk 
With jingeia Inn j, small, u kite as milk; 

Or when she ivoual inth sharp mild wound 
The cambiic , which she made more sound 
By hurting it t or when to the lute 
She sung, and made the night-bird mute , 
That still records with moan , or v hen 
She would with rich and constant pen 
Vail to her mistress Di an , still 
This Philoten contends m skill 
With absolute MaAna : so 
W ith the dove oj Paphos might the crow 
Vie feathers white . Manna gets 
All praises, which are paid as debts, 
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And not as c wen This so darks 
Jn Philoten all ^racefitl mark <\ 

That (Jlcon a m 1, mth envy ra -<% 

0 A pr's vt mvrdmr doe* prepar 
For 000 / Mann t that her dawiht/r 
Might *>t md pec t ss by this sluu*th l *r m 
The sooner her 1 1 * thoughts to stead, 

LychonJa, our nuts* ?s d ( ad 
And curbed Dumyza hath 
Hu puynant Dismount ot wrath 
Prtst for this htou lh unborn eveffo 
I do lommcnd to ymrc ntaif * 

Onht I unm inn ud t m* 

Put on th lame tut of my thyme, 

Which tuur could 1 •* > a nut , 

Units'* 1/ nr thomihts it nt on my uuy 
Dwny^i doth apjcat , 

With Leonine, a mutderer \EvtZ. 

Scene I Tan us An opai Place near the 
St,a-shon 

LnLr Dion\za and Llomnf 

Dion Th> 0 ith remember , thou hast sworn to 
do’fc 

*Tis but a blow, which never snail be known 
Thou can<*t not do a thing 1’ the world so soon, 

To v icld thee so much pio f t Lei not conscience, 
Which is but cnld, mil lining love i* thy bosom, 
Inflime too mcel> , nor It t pitv, whicn 
Eyen woiik n luv c cast ott, melt thee, but be 
A soldier to thy purpose. 
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Leon. rildo*t; but yet she is a goodly creature. 
Dion. The fitter, then, the gods should hare her. 
Here 

She comes weeping for her only mistress’ d^ath. 
Thou art resolved t • « 

t Leon. I am resolved. 

Enter Marina, with a basket o^Jlowcrs. 

Jtfar.*No, I will rob Tell ns of her weed, 

To strqgr thy given with lh Avers; the yellows, 
blues. 

The purple violets, and marigolds, 

Shall as a carpet hang upon thy grave, 

While summer-days do last. Ay me 1 poor nuiid, 
Born in a tempest, \i iien my mother died, 

This world to me lb like a lasting storm, 

Whirring me from my fi lends. 

Dion, llow now, Maxim 1 why do 3-011 keep 
alone ? 

How chance my daughter is not with you? Do 
not 

Consume your blood w ith sorrowing ; yon have 
A nurse ot me. Lord ’ how your lavour ’s chang’d 
With thy unprofitable w'ie Come, 

Give me youi flowers, ore the sea mar it. 

Walk with Leonine ; the air is quick there, 

And it pierces and sharjiens the stomach. Come, 
Leonine, take her by the arm, walk with her. 

Mar . No, I pray yoi^ ; 

1 11 not bereave you of your servant. 

Dion . Come, come ; 

I love the king your father, and yourself, * 
With more than foreign heart. We every day 
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Kxpect him here ; whim lie shall com* and find 
Our paragon to all reports tlm^ blasted, 

He xi ill repent tin* breadth of his great voyage ; 

111 aim; both inv lord and me, that we have ta’en 
Mo care to \oiir he«*t « oiv^s » (Jo, I pray you ; 
Walk, and be eheertnl once again ; iwm* 

That excellent complexion, 'which did steal 
The eyes ot y,>ung and old. Oare not for me ; 

I can go home alone. * 

Mar. Well, T will go; 

Bill yet I have no desire to it. 

Jhon (\mic, mine, I know ’tip good* for you. 
Walk halt an hour, Leonine, at the least, 
lie member wli it 1 have said. 

Leon. T warrant you, madam. 

Ihon. I ’ll ItsTve vnu, m\ sweet lad} , for a while. 
Pray jou, walk sntih, do not heat your blood : 
What ! 1 must ha\e care of you. 

Star. My thanks, sweet madam. 

[ Exit Dionyza. 

Is the wind westeilv that blows 7 

Leon. South-west. 

Mar. When I was horn, the wind was north. 
Leon. Was ’t so? 

Mar. My father, as nur*e said, did nefer fear, 
But cned ‘ Good seamen ! 1 to the sailors, galling 
His kingly hands with haling ol the ropes ; 

And, clasping to the mast, endured a sea 
That almost burst the deck. 

Leon. When was this ? • 

Mar. When I xras bom : 

No/er was waves nor wind more violent; 

And from the ladder-tackle washes off 
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A canvas-climl*er. * Ila ! ’ says one, ‘ wift out ?' 
And with a dropping industry they skip 
From stem to stern ; the boatswain whistles, and 
The master call?, and trebles their contusion. 

Leon r. Come; say^our # prjfVe 4 *a. ^ 

Mar. What mean you ? 

Leon. If you lequire a little space for prayer, 

1 grant it. Pray ; but he not tedioi^, 

P>r thejjods are quick of ear, and 1 am sworn 
ToTlo my work w ith liable. 

Mar+> Why wall you kill me ? 

Leon. satisfy my lady. 

Afar. "Why would she have me kill’d? 

Now, as I can remember, by iny troth, 

I never did her hu .11 all mv lue. 

I never spake bad wurd, nor did ill turn 
To an) living creature ; believe me, la, 

I never kill’d a mouse, nor huit a fly ; 

I trod ujion a worm against my will, 

But I wept for it. How' liave I oflended, 

Wherein my death might yield her any pro6t, 

Or my life imply her any danger ? 

Leon. My commission 
*Is not to reason of the deed, but do’fc. 

Mar. rou will not do "t for all the world, I hope. 
You are well favour’d, and your looks foreshow 
You have a gentle heart. 1 saw you lately, 

"When you caught hurt in parting two that fought; 
Good sooth, it show’d well in you ; uo so now ; 
Your lady seeks my lift* ; come you between, 

And save poor me, the weaker. 

Leon. I am sworn, * 

And will dispatch. [Seize* her . 
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Enter Pirates. 

First Pir. Hold, villain 1 [Leonine runs away. 

Second Pir . A prize ! a prize ! 

* Thifd Pir. Half-part, /nates, half- part. Come, 
lets have her aboard suddenly. 

[ Exeunt Pirates with Marina. 

Re-enter Leonine » 

Leon These r« filing thieves serve the great 
pirate Valdes , 0 

And they havi seized M irma. Let her*go ; 
Time’s no hope she’ll return. I’ll swear she’s 

" dead, 

And thrown into the ma But I ’ll see further ; 
iVfuaps they will but p.ease themselves upon her, 
Not carrv her aboard If she remain, 

Whom thev have ravish’d must by me be slain. 

* [Exit. 

Scene II. Mitylcne. A Room in a Brothel. 

Enter Pandar, Bawd, and Boult. 

Fund. Boult! 

Boult. Sir? 

Fund Seat eh the market narrowly, Mitylene 
is full of gal Lints ; we lost too much money this 
mart by bung too wenchless 

Bawd. We were never s</ much out of creatures 
We have but poor thiee, and they can do no more* 
thau they aui do ; and they with continual action 
are even os goal as rotten. 
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Pand. Therefore let '& liave freak ones, wbate'er 
we pay for them. If there he not a conscience to 

• be used in every tiadc, we shall never prosper. 

bawd . Thou b.n eat true ; ’L is riot the bringing 
up of poor bustards, a* 1 tljinlf 1 hive brought up 
some eleven — 

• Boult . Ay, to eleven ; and brought them down 
again. Bill shall 1 search the market *' 

* Bawd, What else, man ? The stulr we have a 
stroilfj tflncl will blow it to piece*, they are bo 
pit’fullY%<>dden 

Band. Thou siyest true, the) ’re too unwhole- 
-some, o’ conscieiH e. The poor Transylvanian is 
dead, tliat lay with the little luggiw 1 * 9 

Boult. Ay, she qu lily pooped him , the made 
him roast-meat for woims But I’ll go search 
the market [Exit. 

Pand. Tlrec or four thousand chequins were 
09 pretty a piopoi lion to live quietly, and so g?£e 
over. 

Bawd. Why to give over, I pray you ? is it a 
shame to get when we are old ? 

Pand. U ! our ciedit come* not in like the 
commodity, nor the commodity wages not with 
the danger ; therefore, if m oui youths we could 
pick up some pretty estate, J t were not amiss to 
Keep our door hatched Besides, the sole terms 
we stand upon with the godo will be strong with 
us for giving over. 

Bawd. Come, other boats offend as well as we. 

Pand . As well as we I ay, and better too ; we 
offend worse. Neither is our profession apy 
trade ; it’s no calling. But here comes Boult. 
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Re-enter Boult, untA the Pirates and Marika. 

Boult. Come your \\a\s. My masters, you say 
she a virgin ? 

Fi\f* Pu 0 ’ sir,- we tloul^t it not. 

Boult. Master, I ‘have g'nc though for this 

} >iece, you see. if v>u like her, *o; if not, I have 
oat my earnest. 

Band. Be It, lias An any cpialities? , 

Boult She has a good fare, speaks '"'dl„and 
has excellent good clothes; time’s no further 
necessity ot (qualities can make hei be retused. 
Band Wluit ’s her price*, B ml 1 1 * 

Boult. I cannot be bated one doit of a thousand 
pieces. 

Band. Well, fullow me, my masters, you shall 
have \ our monev presently Wile, take her in; 
instruct her what she lias to do, that she may not 
be raw in her enteitainment 

[E ju unt Pand.ir and Pirates. 
Bawd Boult, take \ou the niaihs of her, the 
colour of her hair, complexion, height, age, with 
warrant of her vugmit\, and cry ‘He that will 
give most shall have her first ’ Such a maiden- 
head were no cheap thing, if men were as they 
have been. Get this* done as I command you, 
Boult. Performance shall follow. [Exit. 

Mar. Alack ! that Leonine was so slack, so slow\ 
He should have struck, not spoke ; or tliat these 
pirates, 

Not enough baibarous, had not o’erboard thrown 
me 

Po* to seek mv mother ! 
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Bawd . Why lament you, pretty one ? 

Mar, That I am pretty. 

Bawd, Come, the gods have done their part in 
you. 

. Afar. I accuse thorn not. 

Bawd. You are light into rny liands, where you 
• are like to live 

Mar. The mote my fault 
> Tfc> ’scaup his hands where I was like to die. 
ffavfa. Av, and you shall live m pleasure. 

Mar* No? 

Bawd. Yes indeed shall you, and taste gentle- 
- men of all fashions. You shall fare well ; you 
shall have the difference of all < omplexuniN. 
What ! do you stop \ our ears ? 

Mur. Are you a woman i 
Bail'd. What would you have me be, an I Ik; 
not a woman ? 

Mar. An honest woman, or not a woman. 

Baud Many, whip thee, gosling; 1 think I 
shall have something to do with you. Come, 
you’re a >oung foolish sapling, and must he bowed 
as I would have you. 

Mar. The gods defend me ! 

Baud. *lf it please the gods to defend you by 
men, then men must conduit you, men must ieed 
you, men mu**t stir you up. Boult’s returned. 

Ilc-enter Boult. 

Now, sir, hast thou cried her through the market ? 

Boult. I have ciied her almost to the number 
of her hairs ; 1 have drawn her picture with piy 
voice. 

Bawd. And I prithee tell me, how dost thou 

XXXIV. « 0 
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find the inclination of the people, especially of 
the younger sort ? 

Boult. Faith, they listened to me as they would 
have hearkened to the.r lathers testaiuent. There 
was a Spaniard* mouth, ac» v iteied, tliat he went 
to bed to her vuiy ites.riwtion 

Baud. We shall have lum here to-morrow with' 
his bt>l rull /yii. 

Boult. To-night., to-mgi't Hut, mistress, Jo 
you know lIic i'renth knight that cowefe l^the 
llAQLS 7 

Band. Who 7 Monsieur Ve roles 7 

Boult. Ay ; he olhnd to cut a easier at the 
pwclai nation ; hut le* made a groan at it, and 
swore he woul 1 we In r to-mmiow. 

Bated Will, \\ 1 11 , a- lor linn, he brought his 
disease lnthei hens In- «l«n but lepair it. I know 
he^will conic m «>ui blwduw, lu M.kttci his crowns 
in the sun 

Boult. Well, if we h ** 1 of every nation a 
traveller, we .shoo I l hnig* them with tin,* sign. 

Bawd. [To Maui.na J Pi ay you, come hither 
awhile. Vou lme lm tunes coming upon you, 
Mark me * you must svm to do that fearfully 
which you commit w lllnu'ly ; de-jaw pi jfit where 
j ou have most gun To wetpiliil you live as 
ye do make* pity in your loveis ; seldom hut 
that pity beget * you a good opinion, and that 
opinion a mere piol.L 

Mar. 1 underlain] you not 

Boult. O ! hike her home, mistress, take her 
hi me ; these blushes of Lei’s must be quenched 
with some present practice. 
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Bawd. Thou say cot tiue, i’ faith, so they must ; 
for your bride gck*s to that with shame which is 
her way to go with wan ant 

Boult. Faith, ionic do, a yd some <lo ntlfc But, 
mistress, it I luu* It'iigaTned fi*r the joint, — 

Bawd. Thou niayist cut a morsel oil the spit. 

Boult. I may so V 

Bawd Who should deny it? tJome, voting 
dliGpJ ^vke the mamur of vour gaunt lit" well. 

BoulL Av, by my faith, tiny shall not be 
changed wt. 

Bawd. Boult, spend thou that 111 the town ; 
report what a sojourner we haw , you’ll lose 
nothing by custom When natme framed tins 
piece, she meant tine a good turn ; therefore say 
what a paiagon she ib, and thou host the harvest 
out of thine own repeat. 

Boult. 1 wauant. you, mistress, thunder bMI 
not so awake the U d*> oi eels a-? my giving out her 
beauty stir up the lewdly-indiued. 1 11 bring 
home some to-night. 

Bawd. Come your ways ; follow me. 

Mar. If tiled be hot, knives sharp, or waters 
deep, * 

Untied I still my -virgin knot will keep. 

Diana, aid my puiposo ! 

Bawd. What havi we to do with Diana? Pray 
you, will you go with iu ? [Exeunt. 

Scene III. Tarsus. A lloom in Cleon’s House. 

Enter Cleon and Dionyza. 

Dion. Why are you foolish ? Can it be undone ? 
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Cle. 0 Dionyza ! such a piece of slaughter 
Tlie sun and moon ne’er looked upon. 

Dion. I think 

Yoii'lLtum a child a^ain. 

CU. Were I clue! ' luid df all this spacious 
world, 

I M give it to undo tl e deed. 0 lady 1 
Muni less in«Mnod than vntue, yet a princess 
To equal any single crown o’ the earth , u f 
V the justice of coin]) in O villain Leonine 1 
Whom thou ha>! jioi^onM too ; 

Jf thou hadftt drunk t j linn ’t had hehn a kind- 
ness 

Becoming well thy fart ; what canst thou say 
When noble Peru h ^ vh.ill demand Ins child 1 
lhon. That she is duel Nurses are not the 
fal4“s 

Toafoster it, nnr ovei to proven e. 

She died at night; I’ll - in so Who can cross 
ltf 

Unless you play the pious innocent, 

And tor an honest altnhute civ out 
4 She died h) foul pl.i\ 1 

( It. O ’ go to Well, well, 

()f all the faults heiie.it h the heavens, the gods 
Do like this worst. 

Dion. Do one of those tliat think 

The petty wrens of Tarsus will fly hence, 

And open this to Pericles. 1 do shame 
To think of what a nohleVtram you are, 

And of how coward a spirit. 

tie. To such proceeding 

Who ever but his approbation added, 
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Though not his prime consent, he did not flow 
Frohi honourable sources. 

Dion. Be it so, then ; 

Y<A none does know but you how she came 
dead, _ - ' . 

Nor none can know, Leomm* taring gone. 

She did detain my child, and stood ta-tween 
Her and her fortunes ; none w< uld Juok 011 her, 
4 Rut cast tluir s on Mai hi.m ta* e, 

WT Kfc ouis was blurt* d at and heJd a malkm 
Not fturth the tune ol d.iy . It pieiced me 
thoftnigh ; 

And though \oii rail my course urmatnial, 

You not \011r dnld w* II luung. u*t I lind • • 

It gieets me as an ' ntornnse of kindness 
Perform'd to your s**lc daughter. 

Clf. IJ.in * ns forgive it I 

Dion. And us h»r Pei ides, 

What should In* say ? We wept after her 
hears**, 

And \ et we luouin ; her monument 
Is .il mod finish d, and her epitaph- 
In glitteimg golden ihmaMi is t \ pi's* 

A general praise to her, nun *aic m us 
At wholb expense *t is dole 

(*U. "i’li 011 art like the harpy 

Which, to licfxay, d*xt, with thine angel's lace, 
Seize with thine eagle's talons. 

Dion. You are like one that su j ic rati t ion si \ 
Doth swear to the gfdo that winter kills the 
flics ; 

But yet I know you ’ll do as I advise. * 

[Exeunt. 
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Scene IV.- - Before th* Monument of MaBINA 
at Tamm. 


Enter Gower. 


Hi us (nne we trade f utYl Uavn* ** leagues make short; 
Sail sms in cm Lie-, hai*' an msh hut for 7; 

A taking, to hie y, ur */u anna*i<m. 

From bourn bp Jet urn, rinmn tv ration 


liy you be iny paidnn d, u> commit no crime 
To use one la noun u in rich s< *rral rhme 




li lit re our \ t t m f t hi* / ilo beseech \jon 

To burn of m<\ wh > - 1 tn I i th * gap', to teUch you , 
The sf/oh * a r our s fury J*n /< b * 

7.s % (fir Ufftun thu yjri i on fht vayimid sms, 

Atbiobd on by inn ut n l»rd ami hrght , 

To > Irs iiaughta, all hi< lih 1 * thhaht. 

Old E^cam*, vhom lhh>tiUH> lute 
Atltotnort m tim fo *,rt>it awl high c* f ate y 
Is left to uonru lb v y u it in mi ml , 

OUl Hi lira nus 0()< s a Iona h i mil 


MU.stuluhj *fnp^ and r,> tale i/s muds have brought 
This king to Twsu fluid; his pilot thought , 

So with h>s sb'tu'r th tV \t air thought* ‘/row on. 

To h till hi* Jaut/htti I c ir t who just is gone. 

Li he mot is and diaduw* v. them mm r awlhle; 

Your airs unto yout «»/•« 7 7/ reconcile. 


I bunb-shmv 


Enter Peiuclln with his Train, at oiw d ,or; CLEON 
and Uioni/i at the, other. Cleon shorn 


Pericles V* tomb of Marina ; whereat 
Pericles m ihs lamentation , puts on sack* 
9 cloth , and in a mighty passion departs . Then 
exeunt Cleon aw/ Dionyza. 
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See how belief may suffer by foul show I 
This bon owd pa*. ion at tnd - for true old troe; 

And Pericles , 'in sorrow all d> vtmi*d y 
With siffhs shot throw th, and hntoid levs oVr- 
shoxwr'd. 

Leaves Tarsus and ayain embarks fl, mrars 

* Never to uash his Jtue , nor rut his hair* ; 
lfe puts on Mtkclalh, and to *nt ffe^ears 

» A tepipp*t which hi > mortal i • wl tear * 

And ifrlhs ntl** if *mt Now please yon wit 
The epuanh is for Marina writ 
By wickcalhouvui. 

* [Re ad’i the inscription on MArina 1 ** vionumept. 

The fam<t , swut'st. / ltd. Ins hcr< y 

Who wither'd m lur «pnna of y ar 
She was of Tin vs flip knnj «, dawihh r, 

On u hom foul d*ath hath mad* th>s duwihler 
Marina vas Ao mU d , and at htr huth, 

Thotis, !>• iwi pmud % wall nrd stum 7 port a the earth: 
Theu for* ih* earth , t*annj to h» o'irrioird , 

Hath Tint tS hi / th-tliild on tin InMiniS ht \tuuul : 
Wherefore die doe % and 07 *nr* she’ll nn er stint t 
Make rayiivi hath ry hj.on shorn tfjhnf. 

£0 iv sor dais btrome hlack 1 lUany 
kin mil n*> soft and tetubsr flat t fry. 

Let Pericles bJo r»* Ins daughter* dead y 
And bear hi* courses to be ord< n d 
By Lady Fort aw 1 , wh dr 0 nr set vc mu d play 
His daughters won and h*-ny vJl-a-duy 
In her unholy service. Patience thru. 

And think you now are, all xn Mityltn. [Ehdt. 
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Scene V. Mitylene . A Street before the BrotheL 
* Enter , /rom (ta brothel , <100 Gentlemen. 


(7e?i£. Did you ever hear the like ? 

Second Gent No, nbr never shall do m sucli a 
place as this, she being once pone. 

First Gent. But to have dmmty preached there ! 1 
did you ever/lream of such a thing 1 

Second Gent. No, no. Come, I am for no moi*e 
bawdy-houses. Shall ’h go hear the vestals ? 

First Gmt I ’ll do any thing now £nat is 
virtuous ; but 1 am out of the raid of batting for 
ever. [ Exeunt 

r 

Scene VI. The Same. A Room, in the BrotheL 


Enter Pindar, Bawd, and BvCLT. 

fund. Well, 1 had rather thau twice the worth 
of her she had ne’er come here. 

Baud Fie, fie upon her ! she is able to freeze 
the god Priapu**, and undo a uhole generation; 
we must either get her ravished, or be rid of her. 
When she should do for clients her fitment, and 
do me the kindness of our profession, she has me 
her quirks, her rea>ons, her master- reasons, her 
prayers, her knees ; that she would make a puritan 
of tiie devil if he should cheaiien a kiss of tier. 

Boult . Faith, I must rai i*n her, or she ’ll dis- 
furnish us of all our cavaliers, and make our 
swearers priests. 

Pand. Now, the pox upon her green-sickneaB 
for W 1 
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Bawd. Faith, there ’» no way to be rid on f t but 
by the way to the pox. Here comes the Lord 
Lysimaclius, disguised. 

Boult . We should have both lord and *lown if 
the peevish baggage wouRt but give way to 
customers. 

Enter Lykimachi'S 

• Lfis. How now ! How a dozen of virginities? 
JBa'tite. Now, tin* god* to bless your honour 1 


Boult. I am glad to m* \uur honour m good 
health. 

Lys. You may mi ; '1 is the better for you that 
your reborterb bland u|k>ii sound leg**. How now 1 
wholesome uiniuit' , uavv you that a man may 
deal withal, and <h !v the huigeou? 

Bawd. We have here one, Mr, if .she would — 
but there nevei cuiik lie r like in Mit>lene m 

Lys. If she’d do the deed ol dark rich*, thou 
wouldst say. 

Bawd. Your honour knows what 'tis to sa\ 
well enough. 

Lys. Well ; call forth, rail foith. 

Boult. J?'or flesh and IiIikkI, sir, white and red, 
you shall see a rose ; and she* were a rose indeed 
if she had but — 

Lys. What, prithee ? 

Boult. O I sir, I can l>e modest. 

Lys. That dignifies the renown of a bawd no 
less than it gives a good*ie]*ort to a number to be 
chaste. [Exit Boult. 

Bawd. Here conn s that whuh grows to «the 
stalk ; never plucked yet, I can a^-uie you. 
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Re-enter Boult with Mabina. 

Is she not a fair creature ? 

Ly«. Faith, she would serve after a long voyage 
at sea Well, there you* leave us. 

limed I beseech \ >rr honour, give me leave; a 
word, and I’ll have done presently. 

Lye I beseech \ou, do 

Rami. [To Mahiva ] First, I would hav e v oh 
note, this w an honour ibh* man 

Mar . I desire to find him so, that I may worthily 
note In in 

Ruicd Next, le*V tin governor of this country, 
an<^ a man whom I am lwmnd to 

Mar li he govi m the couulrv, you are bound 
to him nuked , but how honoui ible he is m tliat 
1 know not. 

£>iwd hav you, without any more virginal 
fencing, will you um* h.m kindly? He will line 
jour apron with gold 

Mar. What he will do graciously, I will thank- 
fully recone. 

l<ys. Fla you done ? 

Rand. My lord, she \ not paced yet ; jou must 
take some puna to work her to your manage. 
Come, we will leave liis honour and her together. 

Lys. Go thy wa\& 

[Exeunt Bawd, Pandar, and Boult. 
Now', pretty one, how- long nave you been at this 
trade t 

Mar. Whit trade, sir ? 

hys. Why, 1 cannot name 5 t but I shall offend. 

Mar. I cannot be otfended with my trade. 
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Please you to name it. 

Lys, How long have von been of this profession ? 

Mar . K’er since I can re member. 

Lys. Did you go tu*t so young? Wcr<^ you a 
gamester at live or at seven P 

Mar. Earlier too, sir, li now 1 Ik* one. 

• Lys. Why, tin- house you dwell m proclaims 
you to he a crcaluu* of sale. > 

• Mar. l)o you know tins house to In- a place of 
such* i^Kirt, and will conn* uito } i ( 1 hear bay you 

are of uoiiourable pari-, and arc the governor of 
this place* 

- Lys. Why, hath vour principal made known 
unto you who 1 am ! » 

Mar. Who i* iny , iincipal ? 

Lys. Why, yum h*r b-woinan ; she that sets seed 
and roots of -harm and iimputy. O' you have 
heard s »m**fhmg oi my power, arid ni -land ahj^f 
for more pern u- wooing Huf I protect to thee, 
pretty one, nn aullnoili -h til not -ee thi*« , or el, so 
look triendh upon the* . Corin', bring me to some 
private place; conn', c**me 

Mar. If you were horn to honour, show it now ; 
If put upon you, make the }nd^*in«ml gxxi 
That thoiTghi you worthy ot it. 

Lys. How’s this? how eiln?? Some more; lie 
sage. 

Mar For me, 

That am a maid, though nn«*t ungentle fortune 
Hath placed me m tin- flx, wluie, sinu; 1 came, 
Diseases have been bold drain t'*ia«i physic, 

0 ! tliat tlie god» # 

Would set me free from this unhaJlow’d place, 
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Though they did change me to tlic meanest bird 
That flies i’ the purer air. 

Lys. I did not think 

Thou qpulcbt have spoke so well ; ne’er d ream’d 
thou couldst. 

Had I brought hither a corrupted mind, 

Thy p^ieecli hud alter'd it. Hold, here ’s gold for 
thee ; - 

IV mover in that clear way thou goest, 

Ami the gods strengthen thee ! * " 

Mar. The gods preserve you l 

Lys. For me, In* you though ten 
That I ciiiue with nu ill intent, fur to me 
The very doors and windows savour \ llely. 
Farewell. Thou art a piece of virtue, and 
I douht not but thy training hath been noble. 
Hold, here ’s more gold tor thee 
A curse upon him, die he like a thief, 

Tnat rolls thee of thy gcxxlness ' If thou dost 
I liar from me, it shall Lie for tliv good. 

iA -inter Boult. 

I loult. I beset*! h your honour, one piece for me. 
Lys. Avaunt ! thou damned door-keeper. Your 
house, 

But for this virgin that doth prop it, would 
Sink and overwhelm you. Away ! [Exit 

Boult. How's thisl We must take another 
course with you. If your peevish chastity, which 
is not worth a breakfast *n the cheapest country 
under the cope, shall undo a whole household, let 
mt lie geldea like a spaniel. Come your ways. 

A far. Whither would you have me 1 
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JBouft. I must have your maidenhead taken off, 
or the common hangman shall execute it. Come 
your ways. We'll have no more gentlemen driven 
away. Come your ways, I say. 

Rc-entft I?awd. 

> Bawd How now 1 what’s the matter? 

BouU. Worse and worse, mistress ; she has here 
spoken holy words to the Lord Lysiifeachus. 

JfUrat. O ! abominable. 

Bout*. She makeB our profession as it were to 
stink afofe the face of the gtxls. 

Bawd . Marry, hang her up for ever ! 

Bouli . The nobleman would have dealt wjth 
her like a noblciu fc n, and she sent linn away a* 
cold as a snowball ; saving his prayers U>o. 

Bawd. Boult, take her away ; use her at thy 
pleasure ; crack the glass of her virginity, and 
make the rest malleable. m 

Boult. An if she wt re a (hoi nicr piece of ground 
than she is, she shall be ploughed. 

Mar. Hark, hark, jou gods ! 

Bawd. She conjures ; away with her f Would 
she had ne\er come within my doors! Marry, 
hang yoft ! She ’s born to undo us. Will you not 
go the way of women-kind ? Marry, coiuc up, my 
aish of chastity wuh rosemary and bays 1 [Exit. 

BouU. Come, mistress ; come your ways with me. 

Mar. Whither wilt thou have me ? 

Boult. To take from*you the jewel you hold so 
dear. 

Mar. Prithee, tell me one thing first. 

BouU. Come now, your one thing. # 
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Mar. What canst thou wish thine enemy to bet 
Boult. Why, I could w l&h him to be my roaster, 
or rather, my inUtn«h. 

Mar j, Neithei of tlit^e arc so had as thou art, 
Since they do Uttei tl.ee in their command. 

Thou holu’bt a place, for winch the {umed’st fiend 
Of liell would not in reputation change ; 

Thou art tin* damned door-kee}H?r to every* 
Coyhtnl that comes lmpUTing lor his Tib, 

To the choleric fisimg of eviry r«»gue A 
Thy ear is liable, thv food is such 
As hath been 1 nich'd on by infected lungs. 

Boult. What would )«*u hive me do ? go to the 
w^s, would you ? uhfic a m<ui ma\ serve seven 
years for the lo*^ of a le*r, and h.i\e not money 
euougli m the end to but him .1 wooden one? 

Mar. l)o any thing hut this, thou din st. Empty 
Old receptacles, or common kwois, of Idth ; 

SeTvc bv mdeutuie to the common hangman: 
Any of these wats aie \ct hettei than this ; 

For wliat thou piofoNsest, a baboon, could he speak, 
Would own a n.une too dear. 0 1 that the gods 
Would safely deliver me from this place. 

Here, here ’a gold lor thee. 

If that thy nutter would gain by me, 

Proclaim that i can sung, weave sew, and dance, 
With other vutues. which I'll keep truin boast ; 
And I will undeitnke till tin sc to teach. 

I doubt not but tins populous city will 
Yield many scholars. 

Boult. Put can you teach all this you speak of? 
M t ar. Prove that I cannot, take ine home again, 
And piostitute me to the basest groom 
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That doth frequent your house. 

Boult, Well, I will see wluit I can do for thee ; 
if I can place thee, 1 will 
Mar. But amongst honest women. # 

Boult. Faith, my acquauftince lies little amongst 
them. But since my master aud nueiiie&s have 
• taught you, there ’s uo going but In their consent ; 
therefore I will make them acquainted with jnur 
purpose, and I doubt not but 1 shill find them 
tractate enough. Come ; I ’ll do lor thee wliat [ 
can ; come your ways. [Exeunt. 


\CT V. 

Enter (roiVER. 

Marina thus the broth l scapes, and chances 
Into an lioncd hunt*, our dory snip 
She smy* like one immortal, and die danas 
As yoddess-likc to her adorned lay*, 

Deep clerks she dumbs, and with her net Id composes 
Natures own shape, of bud, bud, branch, or berry, 
That even her art sisters tfa natural ms * , 

Her iiflcle., silk , twin With the rubied cltcrry ; 

That pupils lacks she none of noble race , 

Who pour their bounty on Iwr , and her gam 
She givts the curbed bawd. litre we her place, 

And to her father turn our thoughts again , 

Where we left him, on the *ca. Wt there him lost, 
Whence, driven before the winds, he is arrived 
Here where his daughter dwells : ami on this cocpt 
Suppose him now at anchor . The city strived 
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God Neptune's annual feast to keep ; from whence 
Lynmachus our Tyrian ship es fries, 

Hie banners sable , trtmm'd with neh expense ; 

And to him tn his barye With fervour hies . 

In your supposing onc^more put your sight 
Of heavy Pericles , think this hxs bark : 

Where, what is done in action , more , if might. 

Shall be discover'd, please you , sit and hark. 

[Exi\ 

Scene T. On board PerieW tJiip, off Ai itylenc. 
A Pavilmn on deck, with a curtainr before it ; 
Pehicli'h within it, mimed on a couch. A 
barge lying beside tJw Tyrian vessel . 

Enter two Sailors, one bdownn / to the Tynan 
vessel, the other to the burg ; to them Hkli- 
CANrs 

*''Tyr . Sail. [To the Sailor of Mitylene.] Where 
13 Lord ll el ica mis ? he can resolve you. 

0 ! here he is. 

Sir, there’s a l«irge jmt ofr from Mitylene 
And m it Lysiin.ifhus, the governor, 

Who craves to come aboard. What is your will ? 
Jh l . That he h.n elm Call up tome gentlemen, 
Tyr. Sail Ho, gentlerneu * my lord calls. 

Enter two or thuc Gentlemen. 

First Gent. Doth your lordship call 1 
Bel. Gentlemen, there % some of worth would 
come aboard ; 

1 gray ye, greet tliem fairly. 

[Gentlemen and Sailors descend, and go on 
board the barge . 
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Enter, from thence, Lysimachus ayid Lords; the 
Tynan Gentlemen and tfu tico Sailors. 

Tyr. Sail. Sir, 

This is the man that ( in, in aught you wdtild, 
Resolve you • 0 

Lye. Hail, nverend sir ! tin* gods preserve \ ou I 
* Hel. And you, «ur, to outliu* the ago 1 am, 

And die as 1 would do. % 

•Lye. V ou wish tiio wi 11. 

Being shore, honouring of Xentum’s tnumphs, 
Seeing th^g goodly vessel ride before us, 

1 mane to it to know ul win me jou are. 

Hel. First, what is juiir place V 
Lys I am the go' r noi oi tins place you ke 
before. 

Hel Sir, 

Oui vessel h of T) re, m it the king ; 

A man who for tins thiee months hath notspokjA 
To aii3* one, nor taken su.stcnun'r 
But to prorogue his grid. 

Lye. Upon what giouiid is his distemperature? 
Hel. ’T would lie too tedious to repeat; 

But the mam grief springs iiom tlie lues 
Of a beloved daughtei and a wilt. 

Lys. May we not see him t 
. Hel. You may ; 

But bootless is y our Sight . he will not speak 
To any. 

Lys. Yet let me obtain my w ish. 

Hel. Behold him. [Pericles discovered. 

This was a goodly person, 

f • 
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Till the disaster that, one mortal night, 

Drove him to tln^ 

Lya Sir king, all liajl ! the gmls preserve you I 
Ilail, i oval sir 1 

HA Jt is in um . ne \vill not speak to you. 
First Lord Sir, 

We have a maul in Mitjlen, 1 rimat wager, 

Would win tjoiiie word*' ot him 
Lys *Tw well l>e thought 

She nationless with her sweet harmony 
And other chone atti actions, would allure/* 

And make a batten through Ins deafen 'A parts 
Which now an* mid wav stopp'd : 

She ib all happ\ a* the f.ur’bt of all, 

And with her lellow m ud» ls now upon 
f riie lealy shekel that abuts against 
The island’s side. 

[irhisjHis a Lf ad, uho goes off in the barge of 
^ ' LvbiMiVCHua. 

1 lei. Sure, all effeetf.-ss , jet nothing well omit 
Tliat bears i ecovery’s name. But, tance your kmd- 
ness 

We have stretch’d thus far, let us beseech you 
That for uur gold we may provision have, 

Wh tclii we aie not destitute for want, 

But weary lor the staleness. 

Lys. 0 ! sir, a courtesy 

Wluch if wt* should deuy. the iih.nI jm»t gods 
For every gruff would mmd a catei pillar, 

And so afflict our province. Yet once more 
Let me out l ea 1 to know* at large the cause 
Of your king’s sorrow. 

ild. Sit, sir, I wall recount it to you ; 
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But see, I am prevented. 

Ht-enter jram ths birge, Lon!, with M a HINA aiul 
a young Lady. 

Lys. • (T 1 lure is 

The lady that 1 sent fm. "Welcome, fair one 1 
*h’t not a pH idly picseuce ? 

Jit l . Shi\» a pill a nt lady. 

m Lfp. She V Muh a one, th.it, were I \\« 11 .insured 
She umii ot gentle kind and nohle stock, 

I’d wish jg) In iter thoue, and think me rarely wed. 
Jfiur oik, ill goodness 1 h. 1 t consuls in hounty 
£\pect e\en Ik re, when is a kinglv p.ilunt: 

If tluil th\ j»i»^])Mo, uidaititui.il leal 
<Jau draw him hut to unswei iii«*e m alight, 

Th\ «aued j»h\M< shall leuun Mich pay 
A« thy dcsiii *> can w ah. 

Mar. Sir, 1 will use 

My utmost ^ull in his reu»vir\, 

Provided 

That none hut 1 and ni\ companion maul 
Be suffel’d to come neai luni 

Jj\i* Come, let us luive her ; 

And the gods make her prospei ou^ ’ 

[M akin a sings. 

Mark’d he your music ? 

Mar . " No, nor look’d on us. 

Lys. bee, .she will sj»eak to him 
Mar. Had, sir ! my lord, lend ear. 

Per. Hum ! ha ! 

Mar. 1 am a maid, 

My lord, that ne’er l>efore invited eyes, 

But have been gazed on like a comet ; she speaks, 
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My lord, tluK, may be, hath endured a grief 
Might equal >oui>, if l*»th were justly weigh'd. 
Though wayward fortune did malign my htate, 

Mv deuvation wa* tr<*u ancestors 
AVno stood emu valent with mighty kings ; 
i»ut turn* hath rooted out m\ parentage, 

And to tin* woild and awkwaid casualties 
I found un* in MiMtude. [.Iso/r.] 1 will desist ^ 

I‘.ut then* u- wmiothing glows upon mv cheek, 
And wln^pi in m mine eiu * llo not till he rfpeak.’ 

/Vr M\ fortunes — puientage — good j»a entage — 
To equal mi m ’ -v.as it not, thus * wdiat say you ? 
Mar I said, m\ lord, if y>u did know my 
pjirentage, 

You would not do me \iolence 

Per I do think bo Pi av jou, turn your eyes 
upon me. 

You are like something that — What country- 
woman { 

I lore of these shores 1 

Mar. No, nor of any shores ; 

Yet 1 was mortally brought forth, and am 
No other than 1 apjte.ii. 

Per. I am great with woo, and shall deliver 
w eeping 

My dearest wile was like this maul, and such a one 
My daughter might haw l»een : my queen's square 
brow's ; 

ller stature to an inch ; as wand-like straight ; 

As silver voiced ; her eyes as jewel-like, 

And cased as richly ; m pace another Juno ; 

Who starves the ears she feeds, and makes them 
liungn , 
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The more bhe gives them 6[>ecch. Vherc do )uu * 
live ? 

Afar. Where 1 am hut a stranger ; from tlie duck 
You may discern the place. • 

Per . • m \\ line were toil hied '< 

And how achicwd \«»u tin iiidowmcntu which 
You make more ncli to owe 1 
Mar. If I should tell m\ Injury , t would s*ciu 
lies, disdain’d in the ie porting 
Pem I hit }u*e, -peak ; 

Falsene^ cannot come from thee, for thou look 
- Modest as jiH i <*p, and thou se< m\st a palace 
For the clown'd tiuth to dwell in 4 J II belieu* 
thee, t 

And make mv «en<*s rn dit thy relation 
To points that seem impossible ; |(*r thou lookVt 
Like one I Invid indud What were thy ii lends] 
Didst thou not sav when I did pudi thee lurk,# 
Which was when I pein i\ed the# , that thou earnest 
From good descending ? 

Mar. So indeed 1 did. 

Per. Report thy parentage I think tiiou said’st 
Thou ha(Ut l>eeii tos^’d from wrong to injury, 

And thtfct thou thouglit’st thy griefs might ffpi.il 
mine, 

If both were open'd 

Mar Some «uch thing 

I said, and said no more hut what my thought* 

Did warrant me was likely. 

Per . * Tell thy story ; 

If thine consider’d prove the thousandth [art 
Of my endurance, thou art a man, and i 
Have suffer’d like a girl ; yet thou dost look 
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Like Patience/gazing on kings’ graves, and smiling 
Extremity tint of act. What were thy friends 1 
How lost thou them 1 Thy name, my most kind 
virg'n ? 

Recount, I do beseech *hc'\ Come, sit by me. 
Mar. My name is Marina. 

Per. 0 ! I am mock’d,. 

And thou by some incensed god sent hither 
To make the world to laugh at me. 

Mar. Patience, gcjnd Bir, 

Or here 1 ’ll cease. 

Per. Nay, I ’ll lx? patient/ 0 

Thou little know ’at how thou df>st startle me, 

To call thyself Marina. 

Mm . The name 

Was given me by one that had some power ; 

My lather, and a king. 

Per. How ! a king’s daughter 1 

And call’d Marina ? 

Mar. Y<m said you would believe me; 

But, not to be a truubler ot your peace, 

I will end here. 

Per. But are you flesh and blood ? 

Have you a woikmg pulse i and are no fairv 1 
Motion i W i ll ; speak on. Where were jou bom ? 
And wherefore call’d Manna ? 

ilTur. Call’d Marina 

For I was born at sea. 

Per. At sea ! w hat mother ? 

Mar. My mother was the daughter of a king ; 
Who died the minute I was bom, 

As my good nurse Lychonda hath oft 
Delivered weeping. 
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Per . 0 ! stop there futile. 

[Arid*.] This is the rare t dream wist e’ff dull 
sleep 

Did moth sad fools withal ; this cannot Ije. 

My daughter’s buried. JVcil ; where Were you 
brea ? 

I *11 hear you more, to the bottom of your story, 
And never interrupt you. 

• Mar. You scorn to believe me; t were best I 
*4*d b qve °er. 

Per. 1 will 1 m ■ I lev e you by the syllable 
Of wh&Vyou shall deliver. Yet, give me leave : 
How came you m tlwac purts '( vvheie were you 
bred ? 

Mar . The king my lathcidid in Taisui leave hue, 
Till cruel Cleon, with lus vucktd w ife, 

Did seek to niuider me; and having woo’d 
A villain to attempt it, w ho hi\ mg draw n to do’t, 
A crew of pirat* s i amc and rescued me ; m 

Brought me to MiUkie*. But, good mi*, 

Wluther will you have me 1 \\ ny do you weep ? 

It may lie 

You think me an impostor; no, good faith, 

I am the daughter to King Pericles, 

If cood^ving P< rides U*. 

Per. Ho, Heliuimis ! 

Mel. Calls iny loid ? 

Per . Thou art a grave and noble c mnsellor, 
Most wise m general ; tell me, if thou canst, 

What this maid is, or what is like to be, 

That thus hath made me weep ? 

Sel. I know not ; but 

Here is the regent, sir, of Mitylene, 4 
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Speaks nobly Af her. 

Lys. Jtfl She never would tell 

Her parentage ; being demanded that, 

She Hem hi sit still mid weep. 

J\r . O Jlehcanm ! Hb T i L e me, honoui’d sir; 
(Jive me a gadi, pm me t.o present i*un, 

Lest this gieal sea ot |« »} s rushing upon me 
CU*rUar the shores <>t m\ nmitnlity, 

And drown me with tlmr sueotness. 0! conic 
hither, g 0 

Tliou that, beget t -t hi iii that did thee beget; 

Thou that w.isl born at sea, bulled at TafaUS, 

And found at sea again O llelieanus ! 

Jlown <‘ii th\ knees, thank the holv gods as loud 
Art thunder threatens n> , this is Manna 
What wa.-* thy iiiotliei 1 - name? tel) me hut that, 
For truth e.ui nevei he eontinuM enough, 

Though doubts did evil deep 
"Mar. First, sir, I pray, 

What is your title ? 

Per. I am Perieles of Tyre : but tell me now 
My drown’d queens name, as in the rest you said 
Thou hast l**en god- like perfect ; 

Thou ’rt heir of kingdoms, and anothei life 
To Pericles thv father. L 

Mar. Is it no more to be \our daughter than 
To say my mother’s name was Thaisa ? 

Thaiti was my mother, who did end 
The minute I began. 

Per. Now, blessing on thee ! rise ; thou art my 
child. 

Give me fresh garments ! Mine own, HelicanUs ; 
She 4s not dead at Tarsus, as she should have keen, 
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By savage Cleon ; she shall tell Ihe^ll : 

When thou shall kneel, and justify iMrt0Wledgc 
She is tliy very pnnress. Who is thus? 

Hel. Sir, *tw the governor of Mityleue a 
Who, hearing of vour melancholy state, 

Did come to see you 
' Per 1 ( n i bract* you. 

Give meniy robes ; 1 am wild in my beholding 
4) heavens ! bless my girl. But hark 1 what 
* anisic? 

Tell Helicanup, my Manna, Ull him 
^ O’er, pomt hy point, for yet he seems to doubt, 
How sure you are my daughter. But w luit ma-ic ’ 
Ud. My l«ml, l h» ip none. 

Per. None ' 

The music ot the spheres ' Li.-t, niv Manna 
Lya . It is not goo*l tonus?. Iniu , give him way 
Per Rarest .-on nd ^ * Do ye not In ai / * 

Lys. My lord, I hear [Music. 

Per. Mo"t heavenly music 

It nips me unto list’nmg, and thick slumber 
HangB upon mine e\ es ; let me n^t. [.SVrrp*. 

Lye. A pillow for his head. 

So, leave him all. Well, my companion friends, 
If this tilit answer to my just b«*lief, 

I’ll well rememlier you. 

[Exeunt all but Pericj.es. 

Diana appears to Pericles as in a virion. 

Via. My temple stands in Ephesus ; lue thee 
. thither, 

And do upon mine altar sacrifice. 

There, when my maiden priests are met together, 
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Before thei>eople all, 

RevcaK tju'Uiou at sea didst lose thy wife ; 

To mourn thy crosses, with thy daughter’s, call . 
; And give them repetition to the life. 

Perform my bidding oj* thou livest in woe ; 

Do it, and happy ; by my silver bow t 
Awake, and tell thy dream ! [Disappears . » 

Per. Celestial Dian, go'hleMS argentine, 

I will obey thee 1 Jielicanus ! * 

Re-enter LYSiMACnus, IIelicanus, and Mi&tlNA. 

llel. Sir 1 

Per. My purpose was for Tarsus, there to strike 
The inhospitable (Moon ; but 1 am 
Fbr other service first : toward Ephesus 
Turn our blown sails ; eftsoons 1 ul tell thee why. 
[To LYSiMACnus ] Shall we refresh us, Bir, upon 
your shore, 

Ahd give you gold for such provision 
As our intents will need ? 

Lye, Sir, 

With all my heart ; and when you come ashore, 

1 have another suit. 

Per, You shall prevail, 

Were it to woo my daughter ; for it seenfa 
You have been noble towards her. 

Lys. Sir, lend your arm 

Per. Come, my Manna. [Exeunt. 

Scene II. Before the Temple of Diana at Ephesus. 
Enter Gower. 

* Now our sand* are almost run; 
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- More a little , and then dumb* 

This, my last boon, give /nr, 

For such kindness in ud relieve me, 

That yon aptly will suppose 

What pageantry, wkutmfmLs, what shows, 

What minstrelsy, and pretty dm, 

The rcytnt made, m Mitylcn 
• To greet the Lino. So he thrived , 

That he u /remind to be wired 
fair Afurffta* but in no wuc 
Till he had done hu sacnfac, 

A si Han ba-W ■ wfonto bung found, 

The mtei tm, pray you, nil c<niJo*ind. 

In f rath* dd biic ¥ sails are /did, , 

And wishes fall out as they We unlCd. 

At Ephesus , the tempU sec, 

Our king and all his company 

That he can hit for conic so soon, # 

It by your fancy's thankful du*m. [Exit. 

Scene III. The Tempi: of ]>jana at Ephesus; 
Thais v standing war the altar , as high 
priestess ; a nurnJirr of Y'lrgitu on each side ; 
Cerimon and other Jnhab.tanL of Ephesus 
attending. 

Enter Pf.rict.es, with fos Train ; Ly^imachcs, 
Helicanls, Marina, and a (.adv. 

Per. Hail, I>ian ’ to perform thy ;u-t command, 
*1 here confess myself the King of Tyre ; 

Who, frighted from my country, did wed 

At Peutapolis the fair Tliaisa. 

At sea in duldbed died she, but brought forth* 
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A maul -thihy call'd Marina ; who, u goouess ! 
Wwua silver hvery. She at Tarsus 

Wur nursed with (Jleon, whom at fourteen years 
He Miiiijht to murder ; but her tatter star* 
linftight her to Mitvlei e /gainst whose dune 
Killin'', her fortunes brought the nuui aboard up, 
Wheif, by her own most dear remembrance, she • 
Maile known herself my daughter. 

Thai * Voice and tavouf 1 

You aie, you are— O rov.u ferule* ! 

Per What means the nun 7 she dip; help, 
^•ntlemen ? 

Ccr Noble sir, 

IJt von ha\e told Diana's altar true, 

'fins h your wile 

VfT. ' Reverend a p pea i*er, no : 

I threw* her overboard w ah th«se v« ry aims. 

^ fVr. I > j *on this fixH, 1 warrant you. 

Per. ’ V w mod certain. 

('er. Look to the lady. O ’ die ’a blit ocijo/d. 
Early m bliisl ring mom thr lady was 
Thrown on tun slime I oped the colhn, 

Found there ridi jewels ; recover’d her, and placed 
her 

Here m Diana’s temple. 

' Per, May we see them 7 

(>/. Great sir, they stall be brought you to my 
house, 

Whither I invite you. Look ! Thaisa is 
Recovered. 

Thai 0 ! let ine look. 

If he be none of mine, my sanctity 
Will to my sense bend no licentious ear. 
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But curb it, spite of seeing. 0 1 my^ford. 

Are you not Pericles ? Like him 

Like' Kim } F ou arc. l)i<i you uot name a tempest, 

A birth, and death ? # 

Per. Th# voice of dead Thuisa ! 

Thai. That Thaisi am J, supposed dead 
l And drown d. 

Per . linnioilal Dmii ' 

# Tiat. Now 1 know 50x1 better. 

"Whe&we with ttffiTpaft^d Pentapohs 
The kiuj my hither gave you such a ring 
. [Shous a liny 

Per. This, this no more, you gods' 3 our 
present kind ties'* 

Makes my past miseries B|>orU . you skill do well, 
That on the touching of her lips 1 may 
Melt and no more K» seen. O ! come, ta buried 
A second time vvitlnn these arms. 

Mar. My heart # 

Leaps to be gone into my mother’s bosom. 

[Kneels to Thataa. 
Per. Look ! who kneels here. Flesh of thy tlcbh, 
Thaisa ; 

Thj F burden at the w *a, and called Mai ina 
For she was yielded then*. 

Thai. BlessM, and mine own ! 

Hel. Had, madam, and my queen ! 

Thai. I know you not. 

Per. You liave heard me say, when I did fiy 
from Tyre, 

I left behind an ancient sutatitute; 

Gan you remember what I call'd the man ? 

I have named him oft. 
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Thai. *T w as Ilelicanus then. 

/Vr.^STT' confirmation ! 

Embrace him, dear Tliaisa ; tins is he 
Now <lo l long to hear how you were found, 
llotf’ possibly }»ti*H*i\i»l^aad who to tliauk, 

Besiden the ginL, for tins great miracle. 

Thai. Lord CVmuon, in\ lord; this man, 
Through whom the gods have shown their power^ 
that can t , fV . , 

From lust to list resolve you. 

Per. % ltcverend/ :r, 

The pxls can have no mortal ofli tr 
More like a god than y»u \\ ill you deliver 
llow this dead queen re-lives ? 

tV? 1 will, my lord : 

Beseech vou, lirM go with me to my house, 

'Where shall he shown \ouall w.ih found with her; 
Ilow she cani<* placed here m the temple; 

No needful thing omitted. 

Per. Buie Dian * bless thee for thy vision; I 
Will otter mght-ohlat ions to thee. Thaisa, 

This prince, the fair-botiothed of your daughter, 
Shall inarri her at Pcntapolis. And now 
This ornament 

Makes me look dismal will I clip to form ; 

And what this fourteen war* no razor touch'd, 

To grace thy inarriage-da\ I ’ll lieautifv 

Thai . Lord Cermiun hath letters of good credit, 
Ml, 

My father *» dead 

Per. Heavens make a star of him l Yet there, 
mv queen, 

We 71 celebrate their nuptials, and ourselves 
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Wil! in that kingdom bjmjiuI our foil . 

Our son and daughter shall in Tyrus r 
Lctfd Oenmon, we do our longing stay 
To hear the lest untold. Sir, lead's the \jav. 

\Exm tu 


Enter Goweh. 

fn Antioch us and I ns du wjhti r you have heard 
%)f m*\UitiQUi> lu*t*LimfP and just teiraid: 

In Pericles, his qutrn s and daughter, , seen, 

A Ithouyt? avail'd with Jortiuu, June and bun , 
Virtue preserved fio in fill destruction's blast, 

Led on by huinn , and crown'd with joy at last. 

In Ilehcanus may y<n u ( ll 1 It m 1 y 
A figure of truth, of faith, of loyalty. 

In reverend Ctrimon then well ajgiears 
The woitli that learned chanty aye u< its. 

For wit Ltd Cl ton an l his v'lfe, uhm fame ? 

Had spread their c arsed dud, amt honour'd name 
Of Per ids, to rayt tht city turn , 

That him and Ins they m his palace burn : 
live gods for munhr st eu> • d content 

To punish them, although not done , but meant. 

So on yotr pfjUicnct cvermtnrt atUndciui, 

New joy wait on you l Here our play has endinq. 

[Exit. 











